Around Town. 


Those who write tor newspapers have no 
reason to complain of a lack of topics, for 
recent and coming events of importance are 
numerous enough. Ofcourse there is always 
the fear that in writing on grave public matters 
in a paper like this, where subjects must be 
treated more or less in the lighter vein, people 
may get into the habit of jumping over the 
subjects which are best worth reading and 
picking out only-the things which have some 
appearance of originality or passing interest. 
The leading topics also lose their power to 
charm because they are so often dealt with in 
the daily papers and must necessarily become 
something of a bore, 
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Mr. Meredith’s speech in London is just 
such a topic, yet the lessons he sought 
to teach and the principles he put for- 
ward are those that the people of this coun- 
try need most to learn. That he was studi- 
ously moderate, conspicuously high-spirited 
and patriotic, will pass for nothing amongst 
those of his critics who will endeavor to still 
farther inflame Roman Catholic electors 
against him on account of his thoroughly non- 
sectarian and proper position in educational 
matters. ‘‘ Bigot” is a ready word these days, 
but it is being overworked. Certainly we 
should all find a common impulse in Mr, 
Meredith’s wish that capacity for public office, 
and not to what church a man belongs, should 
be the first matter enquired into. It is not so, 
and it is the very intolerance which finds 
place in so many churches outside of 
Roman Catholicism that makes the whole 
community ready to flare up and be un- 
just and untruthful in characterizing this 
man or the other as a heathen, a bigot, or a 
disturber of the public peace. I most sin- 
cerely hope that Mr. Meredith will win in the 
campaign, which must necessarily from this 
time out be a very heated one. It is the cam- 
paign of a noble and high-spirited gentleman 
against a great deal of smug pretentiousness 
and the high-handed assertion of a church that 
it has special rights in the province. That 
bitter things may creep into the campaign of 
the Opposition may be expected, insomuch as 
they will be so continually provoked, but it is 
to be devoutly hoped that the main broad 
principle of the entire abolition of any special 
rights to any denomination may be kept al- 
ways in view, for evenin the midst of defeat 
a party has aright to be proud of conducting 
an educational campaign. It takes years to 
broaden a community, and those who attempt 
the task have always a greater prospect of 
defeat than of success. In this contest, how- 
ever, Mr. Meredith’s friends should certainly 
have the right to believe that previous contests 
must yield much fruit in this one, and we all 
feel more certain of success than ever before. 

* 

Another matter which has been before the 
people for many years and rejected by many as 
unimportant if not thoroughly impracticable, 
is the deepening of all our canals and water- 
ways sufficiently to permit vessels drawing 
twenty feet of water to enter the most remote 
ports of all the great lakes. Our local mem- 
bers of Parliament and the City Council 
have interested themselves in this most 
important question now before the citi- 
zens of Canada, yet within a year and 
a half while pressing this same project on all 
those that I could get to read or listen to the 
subject, I was called a crank and a visionary, and 
spoken of by the newspapers of Toronto, with- 
out exception, as being absurd. An additional 
absurdity in their opinion was my contention 
that these great works should be undertaken 
with a view to giving employment to all those 
who claimed that they were unable to procure 
work, that another section of the work should 
be of a semi-reformatory character, where in- 
ebriates and those notoriously dependent upon 
public charity could be given something to do, 
and such small wages as could be paid them 
sent to the families dependent upon them. This 
idea made many of the editors laugh and they 
| grew very funny in discussing it, yet the very 
f crisis in industrial affairs which I ventured to 
predict at that time has already come about. 
In the United States hundreds of thousands are 
said to be unemployed, and in the absence of 
any great national work and lacking the estab- 
lishment of some such reformatory and em- 
ploying agency, thousands are marching to 
Washington to demand that the Government 
shall provide them with bread. A much ex- 
aggerated demand for employment has been 
raised by hundreds of people in Toronto, and 
sufficient has been made evident to us, to even 
the most careless, to establish the fact that no 
man can be permitted to become a tramp or to 
become one of an army of tramps under the 
pretense that he cannot obtain work. I also 
urged that the criminals now incarcerated in 
the great prisons of the Dominion should be em- 
ployed on the work of deepening the canals. 
Following the present waterways, convict 
ships such as have been in use for hundreds of 
years can follow the progress of the work and 
house the convicts within a few yards of the 
Point at which they are employed, Now these 
convicts are either idling away their time in 
the penitentiaries and prisons or are put in com 
petition with honest labor. 
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The argument of the exceeding great expense 
should be silenced at once if the proper indus- 
trial phase of the movement is conscientiously 
considered. In a time of depression like 
we see in the United States the out puts of 
the factories and milis and the material 
for furnishing transportation companies with 
freight are so greatly diminished that the hun- 
dreds of thousands out of employment become 
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almost non-consumers, and by the fact of | 


their not having buying capacity increase the 
depression a hundredfold. And so on, as the 
depression intensifies the crisis becomes more 
serious, and the country having no remedy the 
nation has an exceedingly gloomy outlook, 
fraught with disturbances which are sure to 
take place when any vast number of people 
become hopeless and helpless. In discussing 
the possibility of deepening our canals under 
the light of such reasonable suggestions as 
those I think I have made, we can see a means 
of avoiding those intense and acute troubles 
which are already so unfortunately developed 
in the United States, To such works can 
be sent the man who claims that he 
cannot get work. There he must suffer 
from a certain amount of restraint, modi- 
fied according to his previous manner 
of life and as to whether he is vicious 
orcriminal. The community, relieved of all 
such, can more readily adjust itself to what we 
call hard times, and at the same time a great 
national undertaking may be proceeding stead- 
ily on its way. I would not have it for a 
moment thought that I am reiterating the 
advantages of such a system in any spirit of 
being able to remark ‘‘I told you so,” or for the 
vainglory of trying to make my readers ima- 
gine that Iam possessed of a wonderful idea. 


THE 


The subject seems so simple, the remedy so | 


far-reaching, and the whole idea so thoroughly 
in line with the development of Christian civi- 
lization, that it is a matter of continual wonder 
to me that it has not long before this been a 
part of the policy of every advanced govern- 
ment. 
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The advantage of making it possible for 
ocean ships to come into our lakes needs 
no discussion. If we ever expect to trade 
with our Maritime Province fellow-citizens 
we must have the cheapest possible means 
of communicating with them, They are 
naturally sailors, ship builders and ship 
owners; they would bring us coal and 
iron and the product of their fisheries, and take 
back our flour. A large interchange of these 
commodities cannot be hoped for with so many 
hundreds of miles of railroad haulage. It 
might be argued that the expense of this 
national undertaking would be objectionabie 
to the people of the North-West, but it must 
be remembered that they, too, being shippers of 
coarse freight, are even more interested than we 
are in the problem of transportation by water. 
It is a great problem and should be looked at 
in the widest and most patriotic way. 
Surely there can be no question that 
if the work is undertaken the canals 
should all be at least twenty feet deep. The 
great Canadian canal at the Sault has that 
depth of water, and it would be absurd if we 
engaged large ships to start on their long in- 
land journey only to discover that some of the 
canals would not admit of them passing 
through, It would be like our Don improve- 
ment, where we dug a canal deeperin some 
places than in others and forgot to make ar- 


rangements for removing the railroad bridge | and at the present moment is twice too large. 
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at the mouth of it so that even a stone-hooker 
could get in, 
o*e 

In this connection the clamor of local con- 
stituencies interested in the Trent Valley 
canal should be forever quieted. Like the 
Hurontario ship canal it is an insane project, 
and it is wonderful that Sir John Thompson 
or any member of his Ministry should be per- 
suaded to patiently listen to a demand for 
what is nothing more than a wasting of public 
funds and the building of a scow canal. The 
day of small freight boats has passed, and it is 
the extinction of this class of boat and its 
replacement by the immense freight carriers 
that makes the deepening of the St. Lawrence 
and our canal system absolutely imperative. 

* 
| 

I notice that the Government has been in- 
creasing the pay of some of the officers in the 
North-West Mounted Police and that no symp- 
toms are being shown of a reduction in the 
force. Having but recently returned from 
the North-West and having made it my 
business to find out the truth of the 
matter, as well as the general tendency 
of public opinion there, I think I can safely 
say that the Government is making a very 
great mistake. I did not meet a well informed 
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man in the whole North-West who did not 
believe that half the present force would be 
ample to maintain law and order. In conver- 
sation with a number of public men I asked if 
half the force were permitted to retire at the 
end of their term of enlistment, and their arms 
and accoutrements divided up amongst the 
various settlements for the use of local cavalry 
companies, if the people of the North-West 
would not feel -just as safe and as satisfied as at 
present. I was unhesitatingly assured byevery- 
one that the whole country would be delighted 
by the change, except possibly in the localities 
where a large force is now maintained and the 
merchants live largely on the money expended, 
At present there is no local militia ; every young 
man has a horse, and as amusements 
and occasions for gatnering together are 
very rare, I am sure that the great- 
est enthusiasm would be manifested in estab- 
lishing little cavalry companies. As each 
settlement has at present one mounted 
policeman, he could act as custodian of the 
armsand ¢quipments and would make a very 
efficient drill master. Under these circum- 
stances much more success could be expected 
from such cavalry companies in the North-West 
than from those in Ontario, This fact, together 
with the immense saving it would effect— 
nearly half a million dollars a year—should be 
sufficient to induce the Government to 
seriously consider the whole subject. Eastern 
people would not object to that half-million 
dollars being expended on irrigation enter- 
prises such as are necessary to develop that 
country, but no one with a knowledge of the 
facts can much longer keep silence on the 
maintenance of a force in the North-West 
which is very rapidly outliving its usefulness 


er 

I notice that the question of irrigation in the 
North-West is being very seriously considered 
both in that country itself and in Parliament, 
and that bills are being prepared and intro. 
duced by the Hon. Mr. Daly, and that delegates 
are in the capital urging some Government 
assistance in their enterprise. As the herds 
increase on the Western ranches, grass must 
necessarily be much more closely eaten off. 
Some winters the snow is deeper than others, 
and it is generally recognized by ranchmen that 
they must provide themselves with hay for feed- 
ing in severe winters. Hay land is very hard 
to get ; in fact, without irrigation the supply 
is impossible in many localities. Being able to 
flood the land at the right time of the year, 
enormous yields of hay can be had and such 
other items of mixed farming introduced as 
will make the small ranch much more profit- 
able than it is now. Admitting, then, that 
ranching and dairying are the hope of the 
North-West Territories, it is evident that irri- 
gation is an absolute necessity. Except in 
matters of the Mounted Police the Govern- 
ment has not been over generous to those 
sparse settlements, and the Eastern provinces 
should not be too stingy in contemplating the 
expenditure of some public money there. 
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a half a _ million dollars 
could be saved in the maintenance of a 
police and patrol force in those districts, 
a vast amount could be accomplished by the 
use of that money in building irrigation 
ditches, diverting the course of streams and in 
the storage of water. The United States 
Government has spent a good deal of money in 
such experiments and in assisting enterprises 
which have been carried out by local capital- 
ists and ranchmen, 


If, however, 
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These disturbances and the depression in the 
United States are producing one result which 
Canadians cannot regard with anything but 
satisfaction. In the western country a very 
large number of those born in the Dominion, 
but who sought their fortunes in Dakota, Ne- 
braska, Montana, Washington and Oregon, are 
returning to our Western Territories, glad in- 
deed to be again beneath the Union Jack. 
Many, too, who have been the pioneers of set- 
tlement in the Western States and who al- 
ways feel “cluttered up” if they have a neigh- 
bor within a mile, are going into our northern 
country. These make the best settlers we can 
possibly have, insomuch as they are accustomed 
to prairie farming and hustling for a living for 
themselves and their live stock. On April 26 
I was a passenger on the train from Calgary to 
Edmonton over a line that is only about three 
years old, and it was marvelous to see the 
towns and villages that are springing up, The 
Canadian Government Emigration Agent who 
looks after this district told me that in the 
twenty-six days of April he had already re- 
ceived one thousand and fifty-five settlers and 
eighty-seven carloads of effects, the majority of 
them from the United States. A pretty good 
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record for twenty-six days of the month, and 
one exceeding the spring business of last year. 
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That part of the North-West is very much 
like Ontario insomuch as it has a mixture 
of prairie and timber. Creameries are being 
introduced, mixed farming is generally pre- 
valent, and as they hardly hope to raise wheat 
for export, cattle and hogs for feeding are in 
great demand. Live-stock people may look 
with something like contempt on the prairie- 
fed beef, yet at Red Deer, about half-way from 
Calgary to Edmonton, a little bunch of sixteen 
cattle, raised and fed altogether on the prairie, 
were weighed and averaged between thirteen 
and fourteen hundred pounds apiece and 
brought $35 each. A drover told me 
of another bunch of well-bred stock 
that had been hay-fed through the winter, that 
averaged in the neighborhood of sixteen hun- 
dred pounds apiece. Of course it has been an 
exceptionally good winter, but no country can 
be despised that can produce stock like this at 
& very nominal expense. Solittle, indeed, is the 
expense of herding and feeding the cattle that 
yearling calves bring twelve and fifteen dollars 
a head, and everything obtained above that is 
considered profit, except a dollar or two per 
annum for herding each head. I feel like say- 
ing a great deal about the North-West, but E 
know that it would not be read if I gave you 
two or three columns of it, and I shall satisfy 
my enthusiasm by working in a parsgraph of 
this sort every now and then. 
os 
Of Edmonton itself no one can say anything 
but good. Ina business sense it seems more 
permanent than any other place west 
of Winnipeg, except Calgary perhape. 
Its location is one of the most strik- 
ingly beautiful that can be imagined. It was 
just at sunset when Mr. Frank Oliver, the 
proprietor of the Edmonton Bulletin, drove 
me to the bank of the Saskatchewan, which 
separates the railway station from the 
town proper. A more glorious view could 
not be cbtained, it seems to me, anywhere in 
America.{;The Saskatchewan, even so far north 
and west, is a mighty river. We were ona 
ridge surrounded by trees and on a high biuft 
opposite was the town ; beneath us, the river 
and the old-fashioned ferry ; above us for a 
couple of miles were the great trees that shadow 
the waters and the ice-clad shores; below, 
great bluffs and mountains and distant hills, all 
bathed in the yellow light of sunset. Edmon- 
ton is a place that every visitor in the North- 
West should see. In a miniature style it is 
like Toronto, a place of homes. People who have 
settled there seem to have made up their minds 
to stay and have made themselves comfortable, 
and architecturally the houses, large and small, 
are pretty and have trees about them, and 
trees are what one misses most in the 
prairie country. I was driven to see the big 
lumber mills, the brick kilns, and all those 
institutions which go to make a town solid 
and to provide material for building it up in a 
proper way. Then we went to an Oddfellows’ 
concert and heard as good music as we would 
hear in Toronto, and saw as gay a scene at the 
dance which followed as one can see here. 
Whether it was the kindness and attention of 
the gentleman who showed me the place or a 
number of fortuitous circumstances, or some of 
the odd things which brighten the vision of a 
traveler, I know not, but I left Edmonton 
thoroughly convinced of its solidity and the 
attractiveness of the great stretch of country 
which surrounds it. It was the head of navi 
gation inthe cld Hudson Bay days, and the 
memory ofa visit toit is asort ofa mixture 
between a reminiscence of Quebec, a ride 
through Calgary and a quiet day in dear old 
Torontc. 
oe 
In view of the immense questions which 
should occupy the minds of those having. 
charge of Toronto’s prospects, it is uproariously 
absurd to discuss the spending of two thou- 
sand dollars in advertising this city. Cities 
can only advertise themselves by their attrac- 
tiveness as places of residence, recreation 
or business, and anything else would only 
suggest to the few who might see such 
small advertisements as have been pro- 
posed, that this is a cross-roads village 
with more ambition than brains. What coulé 
possibly be done with two thousand dollars to 
advertise Toronto? Is it proposed to get out a 
half-sheet poster with a picture of the Mayor 
in the grand and heroic act of refusing a 
welcome to a thousand or twelve hundred 
delegates who are holding a convention, the 
aim of which was not in harmony with his 
Worship’s ideas? That is the sort of ad- 
vertising that does Toronto harm, A little 
good sense in preventing such advertisements 
is worth more than the spending of a couple of 
thousand dollars alleging that we have ample 
hotel accommodation for tourists, though, by 
the way, it is no better now than it was twenty- 
five years ago. Can we attract the tourist by 
proclaiming in these frivolous advertise- 
ments that no street cars are permitted 
to run on Sunday and that those who visit 
our city will have to walk on the sabbath or 
else stay at home? Would it not be much 
wiser to widen our policy a little bit and 
initiate not a crazy canal scheme, but a reason- 
able and profitable proposition for bringing 
water and power from Lake Simcoe, enabling 
us then by cheap power to be attractive to 
manufacturers? Even Winnipeg, by consider- 
ing the advisability of utilizing power of the 
tails of the Assiniboine, has succeeded in get- 
ting two excellent propositions from capital- 
ists. It is by undertaking great and necessary 
matters in a businesslike way and attracting 
capital and being heralded through all the 
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newspapers of America as a great, enterpris- 
ing and attractive and broad-minded city, that 
we can benefit ourselves, 





Prince of Wales’ Canadian Dragoons, and sev- 
eral lesser lights in the military world. Of the 
successful competitors it is only needful to say 
that they were well worthy of their honors 
und were closely pressed by their rivals. The 
staff comprised Lieut.-Colonel Otter, Lieut. 
Harry Wyatt and Sergt.-Major Dingley, who 
announced the various events and results in a 
fine ringing voice, which reminded many of 
Lieut. Rawson Turner, who performed the 
same office at the Eaglish tournament last 
summer. Comparisons were of course made 
between that exhibition and this, and not 
always to the advantage of the latter, but it 
would be manifestly absurd to compare the 
performance of a handful of regularly trained 
men and horses with the exploits of volun- 
teers, who certainly did exceedingly well. The 
troops owe much of the success of the tourna- 
ment to the co-operation of the Royal Canadian 
Dragoons, whose musical ride brought down 
the: house at every performance, men and 
horses acquitting themselves perfectly, while 
the officers, Capt. Lessard and Lieut. For- 
ester, were models of deportment and 
gave some of the uninitiated a treat in 
watching their riding and jumping. I 
heard specially nice things said of Lieut. 
Forester in this respect. The sensation of the 
Saturday evening performance was the victory 
of the Grenadiers over the brawny Kilties in 
the tug of war. No one expected them to bs 
so impolite as to beat the regiment of the even- 
ing, but they did, and Captain Andy Irving 
looked quite an inch taller ashe straightened 
up atter time was called and by a little nod ac- 
quainted his men with the fact. Noone knows 
how the feat was accomplished, but I heard 
some conjectures as to the power of Captain 
Irving’s mesmeric influence and the uncanny 
wave of his hand across the smail of his back. 
Of course the Kilties ‘‘ didna fash theirsels” 
over a small matter like that, but the friends 
of the Grenadiers made the new drill hall ring. 
Captain Merritt and Lieutenant George Peters 
of the Governor-General’s Body Guards looked 
very fine in their handsome blue and silver, 
and on Saturday evening Major Cosby witha 
couple of handsome young captains made a 
splendid-looking trioon horseback. As for the 
audience, it was eminently representative of 
all that is best in Toronto, from bishop to 
beadle, from matron in diamonds to soldier's 
sweetheart ia calico, and the opening of the 
new drill hall gave us all an impression of the 
smartness and esprit de corps of our regular 
and volunteer soldiers which was as pleasant 
as it will probably be lasting. 
* 


guessing the names of the clowns and guying 
the performers as they passed. All the mystery 
of it and the unrestrained and uproarious 
mirth have gone out of it, and we will never 
see such funny things again. 
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I never knew it was‘possible for women to be 
so selfish and insulting as some of them are, 
until I observed the habits of a couple of female 
tourists who were crossing the continent last 
week on a trip around the world. Travel is 
said to widen and civilizs people, but it was 
evident that these women had escaped all those 
influences in their months of journeying. Tae 
she-snob of the Eaglish pattern is, I think, the 
most unattractive and self-assertive of any- 
thing in the human family. I had a berth op- 
p site to these persons and they were in the 
habit of calling the porter and discussing 
the possibility of obtaining possession of my 
berth, while I sat just across the aisle from 
them, but they did not deign to consult me in 
the matter at all. Of course the porter could 
not give them my berth, but in my absence 
in the smoking-room they piled their luggage 
all over mine, unpacked their carry-alls and 
valises so that I could not even get at the 
tobacco in my valise without excavating for 
fifteen or twenty minutes. While engaged in 
the not improper task of trying to find a satchel 
buried in female duds, they looked coldly and 
pityingly on me as if I had no right to explore 
for my own property in the space of a Pullman 
car that I had purchased. I am willing to 
stand a good deal from women, but this was too 
mu7h, and I finally took their truck and dumped 
it in the aisle, and a rare old mess of parasols, 
petticoats and unmentionable articles it was. 
Then I stretched myself out and had a snooze, 
and heard them converse about the horrible 
manners of people in this ** blawsted” country. 
a But I am an old Pullman campaigner, and 
4 ip whenever I saw them show a disposition to sit 

down in my seat while their berth was being 
made up I spared no time or expense in occu - 
pying the whole business, and of course they 
had to go somewhere els 


* -# 

I think I never recognized the continuous 
change that is going on in one’s notions of 
things and the different impressions that the 
same surroundings make upon us on different 
occasions, so much as during my las{ trip 
through the Rocky Mountains. The first time 
I saw this greatest aggregation of grand 
scenery that is to be found in America, perhaps 
in the world, there was not a moment of day- 
light I did not employ in watching the wonder- 
ful panorama of mountain and valley and 
stream, and the great towering cliffs and al- 
most bottomless gorges. The last time I went 
through I was reading Dodo. Imagine any- 
body reading Dodo in the Rocky Mountains! I 
was rather startled to find what a Dodossque 
impression I had got. It seemed such a shame 
to read, yet taking the hard and worldly view 
of it that Dodo took of everything, I came 
to the conclusion that sightseers look too 
much and see so much that they are unable 
to grasp and bring away with them the best 
features of either mountain scenery or an art 
gallery. One's first vision of anything wonder- 
ful and startlingly grand results in a vast 
amount of natural wonderment, but there is 
nothing in screwing oneself up to be awed 
and trying torewarm the old sensations, for 
there are new ones to be had. I noticed the 
last time, as I did not previously, how the train 
seemed to tip-toe along the dangerous places, 
and that the puffing of the engine was some- 
times hushed asif it were holding its breath. 
As one looks up from a book, aroused by 
the peculiar sound of going over a trestle, 
the view from a window produces that de- 
lightfully insecure feeling that I imagine one 
would have ia looking down from a balloon. 
Yet one would not desire that feeling to last 
very long, and even if bailoon traveling is in- 
troduced I donot reckon this generation will 
ever take very kindly toit. Then, again, the 
scream of the engine as it comes to a particu- 
larly dangerous curve sounds interrogatory, as 
if it were lost and were crying out, expecting 
an answer; itis as shrill and long-drawn-out 
asthe halloa one might expect to hear out of 
the darkness and danger of a storm in the 
mountains. Amongst these rather incon- 
sequent impressions was the creaking of the 
cars, as if they were feeling shivery and were 
hanging on to the engine with the fear of hav- 
ing the ends pulled out of them while being 
hauled up-grade. 
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I got the best of those women. One of them 
was anold maid of, I should say, thirty-five, 
and in the morning she insisted on leaning 
against the curtains of my berth while she 
dressed herself, and as i: was the berth next the 
end of the aisle and the ladies’ toilet-roon, the 
other one stood on guard and acted as a shield. 
It is recogniz2d in Pullman car etiquette that 
everybody lean against his own curtains and 
keep on his own side of the alley. As she 
leaned against my curtains of course there was 
a yawning chasm between the two of them, 
and as she was engaged in putting the garter 
on the second stocking after tucking some 
white article under the black hose, I spoke up 
and requested her to please close the curtains, 
and there was a swish of drapery and a closing 
of curtains that was as sudden as a stroke of 
lightning. I think she was much more disturbed 
than she would have been had there been any- 
thing on exhibition more attractive than an 
ordinary soup-bone, but I heard no more re- 
marks, and having gotten over the worst of 
the fight I vacated the berth. Their stuff was 
immediately piled up mountain-high and they 
were in great glee, but at Oak Lake a 
missionary who was returning from years of 
ae service amongst the Indians embarked with 
he € his wife and five children, and this berth was the 
only one the porter could give them. One of the 
women having the lower was consulted as to 


Mr. and Mrs. Dorsett Birchall have rented 
their house on Huron street for the summer, 
and leave for the Island immediately. 


An old idea came back to me such as I 
can remember very frequently having while 
lying in bed alone while reading dime 
novels or after having done some very 
improper thing, ‘‘How would you like 
to be ‘called away’ witha book like that in 
your hand?” With it came the words of 
a traveling preacher who once rebuked me for 
my frivolity by telling me that I would have to 
give an account of every idle word I spoke, yet 
here was I reading the most worldly and 
frivolous book of the decade while going 
through tunnels, over appallingly high 
bridges and taking what might be con- 
sidered unusual chances of having het- 
erogeneous pieces of me and leaves of 


Everyone is sorry to hear of the intended 
departure of Miss Harris, niece of Dr. Strange, 
fur England early in June, 


Letters from Mr. and Mrs, Oliver Macklem 
from Athens have been received this week, 
telling of their continued health and enjoy- 
ment of their trip. 


Among the teas last week was a very pleas- 
ant one given on Wednesday by Mrs. Larratt 
Smith. : 


Miss Ola White and Mr, Bertie B »nnell are to 
be married on June 2, The young people will 
live in the Bonnell residence, corner of Bloor 


aaa. whether they would take the section they pre- | Dodo gathered out of the bottom of some/ and Madison avenue, while Mr, and Mra. Bon- 
i iH viously had or give the clergyman, his wife | ravine. Amongst these reflections I discovered | nell, sr., are in Europe. The Jatter sail on 
ae BF ; and five small children the two uppers. The | how little fear has to do with one’s conduct | June 16. 

» i women, with the selfishness characteristic of | after experience teaches us how many chances = 


The wedding of Miss Langmuir and Mr. 
Porter will take place early in June, at St. 
Andrew’s. 


there are of our getting through all right. 
Otherwise how could I possibly, amidst all 
these awful heights and depths, with 
the occasional spooky darkness of the 
tunnels and snow-sheds, think complacently 
that these very semi-repentant experiences 
would make a good paragraph for my front 
page, while rather yielding to the notion that 
Dodo’s excess of candid worldliness was rather 
an interesting mixture, taking the scenery 
and a few serious thoughts thrownin? How- 
ever, there is one thing certain, that the pleas- 
ure of traveling is more than half destroyed by 
this continual and professional notingof scenery 
and impressions with the one unending night- 
mare of making manuscript out of it for a front 
page or anywhere else. Don. 


that section of their sex that think the world 
was made for them, insisted that the preacher 
and his family should take the two upper 
berths. Having an upper berth, however, 
entitles the occupant to one of the two seats in 
the section, so the preacher and his wife and 
two children sat opposite one woman, and 
three children sat opposite to the other, and 
then there wasa row. The women talked toone 
another across the aisle about these frightful 
children, saying that the car had been turned 
into a nursery, that they did not believe he had 
bought more than one berth anyhow, but the 
preacher held his ground and was as ugly asa 
Blackfoot brave. It was funny to see them sit 
there, the two English women holding their 


od 
Some of our Toronto milliners have been 
very busy during the past month with numer- 
ous trousseaux for out of-town weddings, as 
well as for several to take place in Toronto. 
Stitt was given a sumptuous order for Miss 
Labatt of London, and the lovely parapher- 
nalia has just been despatched for the wedding 
next month. Miss Nairn’s frousseau is also 
completed and some of her gowns are dreams 

of beauty. * 


Mrs, R. G. Wilkie left last week on a visit to 
her sister, Mrs, A. M. Moore of Washington, 
D.C. Mrs. Moore and Mrs. Wilkie, accompan- 







































































seats and afraid even to go out for lunch lest 
the youngsters would seize on che whole sec- 
tion! Theclergyman was an Anglican of ex- 
ceedingly polite manners and his children were 
far above the average, but in a three days’ trip 
he rounded those women up into a nice corner, 
and i+ interested me very much to go and sit 
with the parson and his family and nurse the 
youngsters, and converse about the habits of 
snob English tourists. It seems to me that 
two women who were so unm'indful of the 
niceties of life as to act as they did, deserved 
to be very unhappy, and I think Providence, 
the preacher, the kids and myself provided 
them all the unhappiness they needed. 


















We get a wrong idea of E iglish paople by 
: studying some of these tourists who come out 
; 4 ; here on a Cook's ticket with meal coupons 


attached. They probably get a wrong idea of 
us, but it is pretty hard to hear one of these 
angular gad-abouts telling the porter, *‘ We 
must have our window up, you know. We 
‘ are English, you know; we must have air,” 
’ (pronounced a—awh.) It was funny to see the 
colored porter, how he would take it all in, 
particularly when they asked him, ‘‘ What do 
they call the Kowst?” ‘'I never heard of it, 
ma'am.” ‘ What, never heard of the ‘Kowst!’ 
All of these people talk about the Kowst.” 
**O4,” he says, ‘‘the coast you mean, That is 
the Pacific Coast.” ‘‘ Well, why do they call 
it the Pacific Kowst?” ‘‘I don't know, ma’am, 
unless it is because everybody minds their own 
business out there,” and all the time he was 
as deferential as he could be. 
* 








} *- « 

i The Queen's Birthday celebrations of the 

' present are vastly different from those I re- 
member twenty-five or thirty years ago. Of 
course a boy’s capacity for enjoyment is very 
much greater than that of a man, but looking 

; back to those rough-and-ready performances in 

! the country villages and towns, it seems to me 









there was much of real jollity and mirth that 
is absent fcom our more elaborate celebrations. 
It would be worth a lot to thousands of us if 
we coula still consider the old-fashioned Cali- 
thumpian procession the very funniest thing 
on earth. Half the fun of the show was in 





















Social and Personal. 
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Thursday the Queen's Own 
were the honored corps, 


on Friday, the Grenadiers ; on Saturday, the 
Kilties, with a Saturday matinee for the Regu- 
lars. Eachin turn were leaders of the tourna- 
ment. Everybody went—old ladies who feared 
neither mud nor moisture turned out by scores, 
young ladies, cela va sans dire, by hundreds, 
and whole families occupied rows of seats and 
loges. Officera were there in red, in green, in 
plaid, and an interest easily to be under- 
stood was taken by a vast multitude in their 
feats of prowess. Among the handsome and 
soldierly visitors from Ottawa, Kingston and 
Quebec, were Major-General Herbert, who was 
accompanied by Mes. Herbert; L'eut.-Col. Wil- 
son, who also brought his bright and charming 
wife; Lieut,-Col. Irwin, who disputed with 
Col. Montizambert the palm of being the 
handsomest of the visiting officers; Lieut.- 
Col. Smith of London, Major D-ury of 
Kingston, a very trim and soldierly officer 
indeed; Major Denison, from the Military 
School at London, who had with him Mrs, 
Denison, and was warmly greeted by shoals of 
old friends, The other visitors were: Lieut.- 
Colonel Cotton, D.A.G. ; Lieut,-Colonel Rogers, 










EATHER of the most awful 
description prevailed during 
the latter half of last week, 

when the military tourna- 

ment, with which the new 
drill hall was opened, was 
in progress. But the well 
known weakness of Toronto 
folk for a soldier moved the 
crowd to attend fully each 
performance, and even on 
wy the last night, when a three 

i days’ rain had rendered the 
earth and air a saturated 
fH sponge, the drill hall was 

‘ filled to overflowing. On 


having precedence of the 
others and claiming the night as their own; 


months’ trip. 
° 7 


relatives in the city. 


new track at the college grounds. The wet 
weather of the early part of the day and night 
before made the track very heavy, but the dif- 
ferent events were closely contested. A large 
number of friends of the college turned out to 
see the sport, despite the very unfavorable 
weather, including a sprinkling of the fair 
sex. The College new quarter-mile track is the 
best ofits kind in the city and the records, 
although none were broken, were fully up to 
the average. The band of the Royal Grena- 
diers discoursed sweet music, which materially 
assisted in enlivening the afternoon's proceed- 
ings. Toe Lieut.-Governor presented the prizes 
in Convocation Hall at the close of the games, 
The success of the games is due to the College 
stewards, who are the captains of the various 
college sporting organizations. These young 
gentlemen worked hard for weeks to render 
the affair successful. They collected subscrip- 
tions and conducted the games themselves 
without the aid or interference of the school 
staff, and the successful manner in which the 
arrangements were carried out reflects great 
credit on them. The programme went off 
without a hitch, The stewards are: Reginald 
H, Temple, A. A. Macdonald, F. F. Hunter, J. 
L. Todd, R. 8S, Waldie and C. H. Bradburn, 
They elected the following officials : Judges, 
Dr. D. J, Armour, F. N, Waddle; starters, 
Messrs. Higginbotham and McConnell; time- 
keepers, Messrs, Robinson and Counsell; 
scorer, D. E. Wright. The Lieutenant- 
Governor, the Board of Trustees and masters 
were the patrons. Among the many present 
were: His Honor the Lieutenant-Governor 


and Commander I.1w, Dr., Mrs, and the Misses 
Temple, D:. and Mrs, Albert Macdonald, Miss 
Macdonald, Mrs, Beardmore, Mra, Smart, Mr. 
C. H, Bradburn, the Misses Smart, Dr. and 
Mra. Thorburn, Mr. Maitland, Miss Waldie, 





ied by their sister, Mrs, Frank Yeigh, intend 
sailing for Europe on June 2, for a three 


Mrs. Henry Yeigh of Brantford is visiting 


The annual athletic meeting of Upper Canada 
College was held on Friday of last week on the 





Mrs Somerville, Miss Brouse, Miss Stanway, 
Miss Gooderham, Mrs. and Miss Holmsted, 
Mrs. Moss, Mrs. Dickson, Mrs. W. S. Jackson, 
Hon. J. B, Robinson, Mr. John Massey, Miss 
Pearson, Miss Violet Gooderham, Mr. W. H. 
and Miss Beatty, Mrs. Brouse, D:. C. A. Tem- 
ple, Mr. George Brooke, Mrs, Gooderham, Mrs, 
Pelham Edgar, Mra. G. W. Ross, Mr. H. Hun- 
ter, Mr. Eoy, Miss Walker, Mr. Fred Walker, 
Mrs. Ryerson, Capt. F. Hunter, the Misses 
Heward, Dr. afd Mrs. O'Railly, Mr. and Mrs, sikesced 
Myles, Mrs. Irving Cameron, Mr. Reginald The Courvoisier Patent Thumb Glove fits 
Temple, Mrs. J, R, Robertson, Mrs. Bristol, | hetter, wears longer than any other style of 
Mr. W. H. Bunting, Mra, Wadsworth, Prof. | ct. 

Baker, Mra. M. Clarke, Mra, Louden, Mrs, Wal- 4 and 6 bt. length Chamois Gloves. 

lace Nesbitt, Mrs. and Miss Elwood, Mr. A. A, 
Macdonald, Mra. Danison, Mrs, and the Misses 
Hoskin, Mr. J. L. Todd, Mrs. W. S. and the 
Misses Lee, Mrs, Darling, Mrs. and Miss Boult- 
bee, Mrs, A, A. Macdonald, Mrs. and Miss Mc- 4-bt. Felice Gloves, worth $1.35, for 75¢. 
Arthur, Mrs. W. J. McMaster, Mrs, Alfred Speclial line 4-bt. Kid Gloves for 50c. 
Hoskin, Mr. R. S. Waldie, Mr. W. H. Hargraft, 


the Misses Phillips, Miss Drynan, the Misses} R. & G....CORSETS...P. & D. 


McKellar, Mr. Hull, Mr, Sparling, Mr. Lea- ° . 
cock, Mrs. and the Misses Brown, Mrs, For- Ladies’ Tailors and Costumers 


sythe Grant, Mr. T. Morrison, Miss Mulock, and : ° one 

ouly others, The stewards are to be con- The Latest Novelties In Millinery 

gratulated on the success of the meet, despite —_— + faces 

the inclement weather, and on the valuable WM STITT & CO 

prizes offered for competition. 2 e 
* 


11 and 13 King Street East 


Miss Ajleen Gooderham, Mr. R. H. and the 
Misses Temple, Mr, and Mrs. D. Walker, Rev. p ARIS KID) GLOVE STORK 
Arthur Manning, Mr. and Mrs. John Wright, . 

of 2 SS 








Co, PERFECT FIT 
FORT ano puURABY 
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Special reduction for this week : 
Fancy Cuff Gloves, worth $1.50, for $1. 
4-bt. Fancy Stitched Bonjour, worth $1.50, 
for $1. 


Brightly lighted were all the windows at 
Rossmere, the pretty residence of Mrs. C. G. 
Ross of Newmarket, lest Thursday. It was 
the occasion of a large party given in honor of U NC— eo 
Dr. and Mrs, Sisley of Maple, who were visiting 
Mrs. Ross, Mrs, Ross was assisted by Mr. “a 
Ross in receiving the guests. Plants and 
flowers were placed to advantage in various e Ing S 
nooks and corners, Progressive euchre was in- 
dulged in by most of the guests, while those * 
who did not care for the game played pedro, 
and a few gentlemen repaired to that ‘‘ man’s Aga { Nn 
delight,” the cosy smoking-room, About 
eleven p.m. supper was served in the dining- 
room and was one of those for which the host- 
ess at Rosemere is so well known. After 
supper dancing was indulged in till a late hour, 
Some of those present were: Dr. and Mrs, 
Sisley, Mr. and Mrs. T. J. Robertson, Mr. and 
Mrs, T. H. Brunston and Miss Evans, Mrs. A, 
E, Rae, Mrs. Farncombe, D-:. and Mrs, Stuart, 
Mr. and Mrs, J. A. Bastedo and Miss Bastedo, 
Messrs. Gower, Ramsay, Tytler, Heap, A. E. 
Greenwood, J. Greenwood, J. H. Lloyd, Dr. 
Campbell, D. Roche, C. H. Lloyd, Mr. and Mrs, 
Radcliffe, and Misses Hillary and McLeod, Dr, 
R. M. Hillary, and Mr. J. W. Willis, of Aurora, 


One of our specialties this 


year is our line of small, nice 





dinner sets, same patterns as 
the best and most expensive, 


but at very moderate prices. 


Pantechnetheca 
116 Yonge Street 


Sir Casimir Gzowski returned from a trip to 
British Columbia in company with Mr. Van- 
Horne on Wednesday. 

* 





Nore.—If interested in china painting, send 
for our price list and illustrations of white 
goods. 


Miss Armitage of Fergus has been on a short | 
visitto Mra, T. C. Street-Macklem, and returned 
home on Tuesday. 


* 

What might have been a serious accident at | ——— 
Upper Canada College games was fortunately 
for Mr. Matt Cameron only a badtumble. In 
riding at full speed round the bend of the race ° 


track this graceful cyclist steered over the edge ELL 5 The 
Leading 
Diamond 


of the terrace, but happily broke neither bones 
: EstasBLisuap 1836. House 


nor bicycle. 
A vary cosy afternoon tea was served in Mrs, « 


Dickson's dining-room at the College the day of 
the games, when Mrs, Jackson poured tea for a F hi 


pleasant coterie of guests. The Lieutenant- 
Governor, Mr. and Mrs. Wright, Mrs. Walker, 
Captain and Mrs, Miles, Mrs. Elwood, Mr. 
Bramstead and Mrs, Pitt of the Sothern com- 
pany wereamongthe number, Miss Amy Beatty 
drove apsir to the games and made her progress 
through the ruck of cabs and traps in truly 
dashing style. Once more has the beastly con- 
dition of Avenue road north been unpleasantly 
impressed 1pon those whom the Upper Canada 
College games induced to travel over the slip. 
pery and atominably muddy ways thereto, 
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the exact 

phraseology, 

—the style of engraving, 

the shape siz2 and general 

form of Wedding Stationery— 


and our work has always been 
noted for its faultless elegance 
and eminetly correct taste. We 
send samples of the most fa- 
. shionable forms of engraved 
Wedding Stationery—with esti- 
mates —showing that we do the 
tighest class work at the most 
moderate prices. 

Send for our 200-page cata- 
logue, filled with illustrated 
Wedding Gifts and our prices. 


=ELS= 


TORONTO, 3 KING ST. EAST 


Mr. and Mrs. Andrew Muirhead sail on June 
13 for Earop:. 


Mrs. A. E. Belcher, who has been for some 
time under medical care at St. Catharines, has 
returned with her husband to Southampton 
after a short stay in Toronto with her sister, 
Mrs, McKenzie. 


Dr. J. H. Stewart and Rev, Isabella Stewart, 
C.R.D., of 429 Markham street, have just re- 
turned from Boston, where they went a fort- 
night since to view the first church of Chris- 
tian Scientists being erected there. 

* 


Mr. Angus Macdonell, who some weeks ago 
suffered asevere fal! and was badly cut and 
injured, isnow happily on the road to con- 
valescence after a long and painful siege, 


— Lawn Mowers 


The Best Makes 
... The Lowest Prices 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 
Cor. King and Victoria Streets - - - TORONTO 











Wedding _. SEND FOR ESTIMATES For any CLASS OF 





Of the best quality 
and finest SHIPPED 
with care to ALL 
PARTS OF THE Do- 
MINION. 

Choice sets of 
Silver Cutlery and L 
China for hire. 


HARRY WEBB, 447 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 
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son and Needler. Millbrook made the neces- 
sary runs for the loss of two wickets. 

Golf is taking quite a boom in Toronto, and 
competition is quite keen for the Osler trophy 
and the Sweny montbly medal, in the East End 
Club. The final for the meda! is to be played 
June 2, 

The district schedules of the Canadian La- 
crosse Association have been arranged, and a 
season of active lacrosse opens in a fortnight. 

The cricketing season in England has not 
opened under the best of circumstances, Rain 
storms and cold winds have made things un- 
pleasant...... The arrival of an African team 
has caused considerable interest and much 
wonderment is expressed as to what sort of a 
figure the visitors will cut. To play on mat- 
ting is one thing, to play on grass is another, 
and the Africans are now hard at work ar- 
customing themselves to the new order of 
things, The team lacks fast bowlers, and in 
many quarters regret is exnrecced that Hen- 
ricks had been excluded from the eleven by 
reason of the colonists’ prejudice against 
him asa colored man...... Cambridge Univer- 
sity has unearthed a ‘“‘demon” in the person 
of K. S. Ranjitsinhji, a young Hindoo, and it 
is believed he will figure in some of the earlier 
matches before returning home...... Some ex- 
traordinary cricket has been displayed 
by a Cambridge freshman named Mit- 
chell, In the seven innings in which 
he has already played he has made seven hun- 
dred and eleven runs, He was twice not out, 
and has the remarkable average of one hundred 
and forty-two. He hails from St. Peter’s, York. 
cavnee The opening match at Lords was between 
the M.C.C. and Sussex, when the county team 
were defeated by an innings and two runs 
after only four hours’ play. Stoddart made 
forty-four for the M.C.C., but the “* Great W.G.” 
was out with a ‘‘duck” on the third ball...... 
The M.C.C. committee have decided that 
matches played by Derbyshire, Warwickshire, 
Essex and Leicestershire shall in future be re- 
garded as first-class matches, 


In the Open Air. 


HE rain setting in Friday night 
and continuing until Monday 
night upset a great many out- 
of door amusements, its most de- 
plorable eftect being the damage 
done to the Woodbine track. 

No course in America could withstand the 

pitiless seventy-two hours of rain that beat 

down on the Woodbine, and that it was heavy, 
if not honeycombed, and dangerous by Tues- 
day morning was but natural. This of course 
caused the postponement of the races until 

Thursday, and left the track even then in poor 

shape. 

Referring to the Winnipeg cricket tourna- 

ment in last issue I spoke as though the send- 
ing of an Ontario eleven to take part werea 
matter still in abeyance. Since then I have 
been shown a letter from the secretary of the 
Winnipeg club, saying that he has been for- 
mally notified that Ontario will not send an 
eleven, and expostulating against this decision 
on the ground that Winnipeg has twice toured 
Ontario and has not been visited in return, 
The executive of the Ontario Association must 
have arrived at this decision very quietly, since 
newspaper men and active cricketers, alert for 
news regarding the matter, were unaware that 
final action had been taken. Did the O. C, A, 
executive make a scrape of a pen or a turn ofa 
hand towards getting up an eleven for the 
Winnipeg tournament? Were the members of 
the executive committee even notified that 
Ontario was invited to participate in the tour- 
nament and asked for their opinion? If this 
thing was declared against in an arbitrary way 
simply because two or three of the foremost 
cricketers stated their inability to take in the 
trip, then the pretense that the Ontario Asso- 
ciation represents anything might as well be 
abandoned. It might as well take its place 
among the local clubs—it seems to be merely 
a local club with a limited list of playing mem- 
bers, (about fifteen) and it arranges matches 
only when eleven of these are available. If 
the Association exists merely to arrange fix- 
tures for a certain team of players it is not 
entitled to the dignity of its name, nor to that 
support it asks for and fails to get from outly- 
ing points, Why it fails to win general respect 
and support from’the great body ofcricketers in 
Ontario is made plain by its present perform- 
ance, Because two or three men cannot go to 
Winnipeg the province is to be unrepresented. 
Why, no local club seems to be so dependent 
upon its one or two best players as is the 
O.C. A. Ifit isa libel to say that the organ- 
ization exists for the benefit of a few selected 
players, the organization is its own worst 
libeler. It prevents us holding any more 
generous view of it. I say without any hesita- 
tion that the veto passed by a couple of 
cricketers killed the project, snd that there- 
after the idea of sending an eleven to Win- 
nipeg was never seriously considered or inves- 
tigated. If I am wrong, reparation will be 
cheerfully made. And if the O. C. A. can 
justify its existence with its action in this 
matter, cricketers will be ready to follow with 
interest the reasoning of its apologist. 

The only cricket match perhaps that was 
played last week was that between Trinity 
and Parkdale, resulting in the utter defeat of 
the latter, the score being 150 to 34. The losing 
side disappointed the spectators in every part 
of the game. Wadsworth and Fleet bowled 
well for Trinity, and as for batting, the Col- 
legians as a rule made double figures. The 
only redeeming feature for Parkdale in the 
whole event was the pretty innings of Artie 
Chambers, who made 19. The rain of course 
prevented the Hamilton-Trinity match on 
Saturday, as well as the Parkdale-Rosedale, 
the East Toronto-Upper Canada and many 
other games. I shall record some good in- 
dividual performances in next issue, as belong- 
ing to the many games played on the Queen's 
Birthday and to-day. 

Captain Chandler of the North End Cricket 
Club writes me, taking exception to the term 
applied to his club in this column last week, 
‘Mr, Chandler's seceders.” He states that he 
is the only member of the new club who has 
withdrawn from another organization, and 
that no attempt bas been made to attract 
players from existing clubs. Iam pleased to 
make this fact known, and the new club, bring- 
ing as it does new players into the field, 
deserves a cordial welcome. 

That seems to have been a peculiar game of 
cricket at Millbrook on Thursday of last week, 
home team vs. Cobourg. The visitors made 97 
in the first, of which Loosemore, late of 
Brampton, contributed 43, Millbrook made 83, 
whereupon Cobourg went to bat a second time 
and were all disposed of for 9runs, The same 
bowlers did the work in each innings—Stephen- 








Judge—What excuse had you to break the 
complainant’s head ? 

Prisoner—Force of circumstances, sir. He 
would not hand over his watch without it.— 
Rome Il Folshetto. 


Teacher—Who was the first man? 

Fritz—Charles the Great, sir. 

Teacher—No! Adam. 

Fritz—Ach! I didn’t know you meant a 
foreigner.— Berlin Wespen. 


Emily—I am so unhappy. I begin to see that 
Arthur married me for my money. 

Emily’s Dearest Friend—Well, you have the 
comfort of knowing he is not as simple as he 
looks.— Vienna Carricaturen, 


L’Enfant Terrible—Have you got another 


‘ace? 
Mrs, Homeleigh—No, dear ; why do you ask ? 
L’Enfant Terrible—Mamma said you are two- 
faced ; but I thought if you had another one, 
you wouldn’t wear that one.—London Tit Bits, 


PATENT 


Refrigerators 


are perfectly CLEANABLE 77 a// parts. 

This is an important and distinctive 
feature possessed by no other make, the 
value of which cannot well be over esti- 
mated. 

They possess besides many other points 
of superiority, their whole construction 
and finish being the finest that skill and 
money can produce. 

Their price is | wer than any o her first- 
class refrigerator in the market. 


MeDonald & Willson 


187 Yonge Street 








“* Hear the mellow weddina bells, 
Golden bells ! 
What a world of happiness their harmony foretells !’ 


JUNE WEDDINGS 


Messrs James Bain & Son, Society 
Stationers, beg to announce that they 
make a specialty of Wedding [nvita 
tions, engraved or printed in the 
latest “ correct” styles. 
They use the very best stock in piper 
and envelopes and guarantee good 
work. Samples and quotations will 
be gladly given to customers out of 
the city. 
JAS. BAIN & SON 
Society Stationers 


53 King Street East - - 








Referring 
to 
Diamonds 


There is reason in our claim- 
ing to be able to give un- 
equalied value, inasmuch as 
we select our stones personally 
in Amsterdam, from the hands 
of the cutters. No profit but 
our own, and that a most mod- 
erate one. Our stock is com- 
plete in all szes, from 1-64 to 
— 5 carats each. 


Ryrie Bros. 


Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Sts. 


~We invite correspond- 
ence with any who are in- 
terested in such matters. 
















Toronto 






Fresh Fish 
Is now cheaper than it has been for 
years Our selection includes Salmon, 
Halibut, Cod, Haddock, White Fish, 
Salmon Trout, ete We import direct 


and have every facility for handling it 
properly. Pineapples cheap now. 


Strawberries 
Are now from points nearer Toronto, 
consequently beiter fruit. We expect 
them more plentiful this week. New 
Vegetables, Choice Fruits, Fresh Fish, 
Canned Goods-—- best selection im city. 


Sim son "s 750 & 758 Yonge St. 


Phone 3445 
JUST SOUTH OF BI%oR. Agent for Galt Cream. 
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S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


BUILDING SALE 
AKE your way to the Flan- 
nels and Woollens and see 
an unusual purchase of Flannel- 
lettes, ticketed at 6c, that will cost 
you 1oc anywhere else. Likewise 
in Flannel ettes another large lot, 
ticketed 7 %c, that are being sold 
everywhere at 12%c. We have 
never made before so striking a 
purchase in goods of this kind. 


We have been telling you of They will be done right if done at PARKER'S. 


some of the values in Hosiery 
stocks. In the same department 







Building." 


E SHOW AN IMMENSE ASSORTMENT OF 
Household Napery which fully sustains the reputa- 


tion which we have held for these goods during the past 

e thirty years. Linen Damask Tablecloths (slightly imperfect 

| Ba rgains 4 to 6 yards long, 33% per cent. below regular prices, Linen, 
Huck and Diaper Towels, Linen Damask Tablecloths. Nap- 

kins, Doylies and Slips, Linen and Cotton Sheetings and 
Pillow Casings, Blankets, Counte rpanes, Curtain Nets and Madras Muslins, Notting! am and 
Tambour Lace Curtains, Eiderdown Quilts, Pillows and Tea Cosies, Bath Towels, blankets 


and Robes. 


fee _ AT REDUCED PRICES 


Through our letter order department you can depend on receiving the same attention 
as if your order was given personally, 


JOHN CATTO & SON ““ Spposite THE Post OFFICE 








Many persons are not aware of the extent to which Dyeing and Renewing of 
Garments is practiced by the best families in our cities. Dresses which pass 
for new and stylish are frequently old ones fresa from the hands of the Dyer. 
With Ladies’ clothing the style is now such that by taking one dress and hav- 
ing it Dyed to a bright, fresh shade, with the addition of another color or 
material, an entirely new garment may be produced. 


Our pamphlet gives a lot of useful information on Dyeing and Cleaning. 


R. PARKER & CO. 


Steam Dyers and Cleaners 


787 and 209 Yonge Street 

59 King Street West 
475 and 1267 Queen Street West 
277 Queen Street East 


BE SURE and send your parcels to Parker's, Telephones 3037, 2143, 1004 and 3640. 


SS Lapa 


We are showing 


wil be found, Ladies’ Undervert|uaree number Drage Patterns oF Costume Lengths 


A Ribbed Vess full sfz3, 5c. 

Jercey Knit Vests, 2 for 253. 

Extra Fine Swiss Ribbed Veste, 15>. 

Ribbed Balbriggan Vests, lace insertion front, 390, regular 
price 403. 

Fancv Front Vests, 250. 

Fine Ribbed Nat Merino Vests, 452. 

White Swiss Vests, fancy la e fronts, 35c, regular price 503. 

Misses and Children’s Vaste, in large variety, at all pricee. 


WALLPAPERS 


A stock In efze, assortment, newness and 


prettinese in patterns that astonishes every- 
one. Pricesstartat3>. Handsome papers 
at7o. ard 8>.; gilt papers at 100. 





R. SIMPSON 


8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen | Entrance Yonge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 
New Annex 170 Yonge Street. 
Stores Nos. 170, 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 8 
Queen Street West. 


Dressed 
: 


“Wa 
e@ 


In one of our stylish and 





, MN : Y serviceable Navy Blue 

e BG & Serge or Tweed Cos- 
No \ \ tumes for boating or 
¢ /\ \4 traveling. 


at | Price $5.90 and $10. 


i | | 
\__|) HA. STONE & CO. 


212 Yonge Street 





A et 


Millinery and 
Dressmaking Parlors 


We have now on view at our rooms 
a beautiful assortment of French | 
and American pattern bonnets and 
the latest novelties in millinery. | 
We cordia'ly invite your inspection. 


MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 
41 King Street West 


MISS PATON 


Is now prepared to offer her friends and patrone artistic, 
fashionable Parisian Dinner and Evening Dresees at her 
Fashionable Dreeemaking Pariore at 


R. Walker & Sons, 33 to 43 King St. East 
No. 10 Washington Avenue 


Six Doors East of Spadina Avenue 


Dressmaking... 


Miss M. E. LAKEY, formerly of 80 
Gerrard Street East, begs to announce 
to her numerous customers that she has 
removed her dressmaking establish- 
ment to the above address. 


Latest English, French and American styles. 
Mourning orders promptly attended to. 
Evening Dresses and Trousseaux a specialty. 


MISS [lLLS... 


Can supply the very latest ety les in smart Visiting 
Gowas and Outing Costumee. 
3 King Street East 


Aecend by elevator. First floor. 


—— 


High-Class Millinery 


Always on hand, and the ladies can rely on the 
very latest styles. 


MISS PAYNTER... 


3 Kieg Street East 
Ascend by elevator. 


RS. E. SMITH 
Dress aed Mantle Maker 
Tailor made Gowns a Specialty. 
247 Church Street . * Toronto 


Firet flocr. 


M!S3 M, FLEMING -DRESSMAKING 

PARLORS, 240 Yonge Street, up-stairs,. Werid's 
Fair premium tailor syetem taught. Class cpens 8 p,m. 
Friday ‘evening, May 8. 


HOTEL LOUISE ~ 


LORNE PaRK 


OPENS MAY 24th 


Special rates for June. 


MONREITH HOUS 


Opens June Ist 
For summer gueets, ladies and gentlemen, or families 


Under new management. Addrees— 
MRS. M. E ALLEN, 45 ()1een St. Eset, Toronte. 


Island Milk Delivery 


We deliver milk on the Island. Leave your order early’ 
KENSINGTON DAIRY, 453); YONGE ST.‘ 








TORONTO 
ISLAND 


Which originally ranged from 6 to $14 each, and are now RE- 
DUCED to $3.50. They are all very stylish and desirable goods, 
and are GENUINE BARGAINS. They include Tweeds, Faney 
Mixtures, etc., etc, in a large variety of designs and colorings. 

We have just received a fresh supply of Ladies’ Waistcoat 
Fronts in White and Fancy Ducks at 75¢. 


Prompt Attention to Letter Orders for Goods or Patterns. 


JAMES SCOTT & SON 2523s. cast 


Priestley’s Dress Goods 


A good name is more potent than thrones and king- 
doms. In business a good name is vital. The name of 
Priestley is a synonym for what is delicate, durable and 
beautiful in Black Dress Goods. In England it is a house- 
hold word. Priestley’s dress fabrics are worn by the well dressed women of 
Great Britain, while on this side, they have attained to general favor. Ladies 
should buy no other black dress goods till they have seen Priestley’s. They add 
to an unequalled durability, a beautiful draping quality. Women of taste understand 
what that means in the success of a costume. 


ON WHICH THEGOODS 
ARE WRAPPED. 


1 





The Lewis Magnetic Corset ™,57"stier,‘° 
It fe mechanically con- 
structed upon scientific 
Se symmetrical 
2 shape and unique in 
Each section of the cor- 
eet is so formed as to 
maintain the vertical 
lines of the body, and 
readily conforms to the 
figure of the wearer 
ey per 
g' m0) 
ribbon eteel, which 
superior to any other 
material owing to 
ite bitity, > 


sect ptes, Sickie oo 
a “| > . 
ished and Saeuiamtes 


Dunlop’s Roses can be safely shipped by 
mai or express to any part of Ontario or 
Quebec. Orders to be sent by express 
or mail are filled with fresh flowers, cut 
direct from the trees. Wedding orders 
receive special attention. Prices 
given on application. Nearly fj 
20,000 trees in bloom now. 4 
Conservatories Binor St. Weet 
DUNLOP, 445 Yonge 
Tel, 4192 | 


The steels (or stays) are 
incased in separate poc- 
ete and can be removed or replaced at pleasure, and are 
80 distributed as to afford the no support to the 
oe chest and abdomen, while at the same time so 
=" that they yield readily to every movement of the 

y, thue assuring constant comfort to the wearer. 

Ladies who, after giving them a fair trial, should not feel 
perfectly satisfied, can return them to the merchant from 
—— they were purchased and have thelr money re- 


See that the name “ Lewis’ Magnetic Corset” ie stamped, 
on each pair, without which none are genuine 
MANUFACTURED ONLY BY THE 
Crompton Corset Ce,, 18 York &t,, Toronto, Ont: 


‘a — _ Sipe Wr 
i —-€_ ON > SWAES e 








The Leading ‘Hair Dressing Rooms 
DORENWEND’S 


Ladies attending Balls, 
Opera, Weddings, 4&c., 
should have their hair 
dressed at Dorenwend’s 
the newest and most be- 
coming manner. Inetylee 
we ways lead, never 
copy. Halr Cutting, Singe- 
ing, Shampooing, Dye! 
and Bleaching. See the 
many styles in Bangs, 
manufactured of natural! 
Curly Hair. Switches, 
Long Hair. Wigs and 
Other coverings. Better 
goods and cheaper than 
any other house in Canada. 


103 and 105 Venge St. 
Telephone 1551 





} 
x J TRANCLE-ARMARD & CO. 
Y MANUPACTURBRS OF 
« FINE HAIR GOODS } 


CN <> Pat A ~~ @ 





Madame Ireland’s Shampooing Parlors 
Are Now Open fer Ladies and Gentlemen 
Baldness a specialty. A luxuriant growth of hair guar- 
anteed or money refunded, and my Toilet and Shaving 
Soape sold everywhere. 
Head Office: 3 King Street Fast, Torento 








LADIES, USE MAGIC CURLING 
FLUID. Thousande know the value cf thie article 
for keeping the Bangs in curl in summer. The effect is 
delightful. Price 250. ; ask your druggist or manufacturer. 


COMBINGS MADE UP ARTISTICALLY 
MRS. J. MINTZ - «= Artistic Hair Worker 
401 Queen Street West 


Millinery 


_. PISS HOLLAND 


WORLD=s2\" 
OF on U5 


Seven Private Ladi.e Hair Dressing, Snampociog, Faces 
Massage and Manicure Parlors. Hair Dyes and Dyed in 
every color and shade—a epecialty. Real Tortoishell 
Combe and Pins, Jet, Steel and Amber Hair Ornamente. 
Fine French Peifames, Powders, Cream Lotions, Rouges, 
etc , and all Manioure articles, to be obtained from 
J. TRANCLE-ARMAND A C@., 441 Yonge and 1 
Cariten Sts, Toronte, Canada, Telephone 2498, 


.. PEMBER'S HAIR STORK... 





Ps ( * - 
5 " 
$$$ LS sees see 
a ee 


Having secured a large selection ras. mR ieee 
of the most artistic SPRING 1 oN \ Our Mne of Hair Goods are un- 


equalled for quailty and price. 

We have the most complete 
Ladies’ Hair-Dressing Rooms in 
sf ee olty. i = Pa ‘ 

in an am pooing. Pp 
i fwonhed “alter fevers or other dis- 


PATTERNS in FRENCH, 
ENGLISH and NEW YORK! 
Millinery, would respectfully in- 
vite from her customers and la- 
dies generally an early inspection | 


112 Yonge Street 
2 Doors South of Adelaide St. 


Mi8S PLUMMER, Modiste 


Room 28, @ddfellows’ Building 
Sor. Yonge and College Streets 
Evoning Dresses and Trousseaux a epecialty. 





eases. 

Bleaching and dyeing im apy 
shade. Use Pember'’s Hair Re- 
generator for restoring gray balr 
to ite former color. 


PEMBER’S 


Hair and Perfumery Store 


197 YONGE STREET 





Tel 2235 
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The People 


of the Mist 


BY H. RIDER HAGGARD. 


OOPYRIGHT, 1893, BY 


CHAPTER XL.—CoNTINUED. 

days later Leonard Outram took Juanna 
asd to oie. **to have and to hol i, for better, 
for worse, for richer, for poorer, in sickness 
and in health, to love and to cherish till, death 
did them part,” and their rescuer, Sydney 
Wallace, who by now had become their fast 

nd, gave her away. ; 

"Tet various were the memories that passed 
through Juanna’s mind as she stood by her 
husband's side in the little grass-roofed chapel 
of Blantyre, for was it not the third time that 
she had b2en married, aud now oly of herown 
free will? She bethought herself of the wild 
scene in the slave camp, of Francisco, who died 
to save her, and of the blessing which he had 
called down then upon her and this very man ; 
of that other scane in the rovk prison, when, 
to protect Leonard's life, she was wed according 
to the custom of the Children of the Mist to 
that true hearted gentleman and savage, Olfan, 
their king; and then awoke with a happy sigh 
to know that the lover at her side could never 
be taken from her again until death claimed 


to him afterwards ; ‘‘it would have been much 
better for you, dear, if I had fallen into the gulf 
instead of the rubies.” s 

‘*T am not of your opinion, love,” he answered 
with a smile, for he was very happy. ‘Hang 
the rubies! Your price is far above rubies, | 


a We shall be very poor, Leonard,” she said | 


and no man may struggle against fate. I have 
always been able to make a living for myself 
heretofore, and I do not doubt that I shall con- 
tinue to do so for both of us, and we will leave 
the rest to Providence. You are more to me, 
Juanna, than any wealth—even more than 
Outram.” 

That eveniog Mr. Wallace found Otter gazing 
disconsolately at the little house in which Leo- 
nard and Juanna were gazine- : 

* Are you sad becausé& your master is mar- 
ried, Otter?” he asked. | 

‘*No,” answered the dwarf, “Iam glad. For 
months he has been running after her and 
dreaming of her, and now at last he has got 
her. Henceforth she must dream and run after 
him, and he will have time to think about 
other people who love him quite as well. 

Another month or so went by while the party 
journeyed in easy stages towards the coast, 
and never had wedded lovers a happier honey- 
moon, or & more unconventional one, than that 
passed by Leonard and Juanna, though 
perhaps Mr. Wallace and Otter did not find t he 
contemplation of their raptures a very exhil- 
arating occupation. 

At last they reached Quilimane in safety and 
pitched their camp on some rising ground with- 
out the settlement, which is unhealthy. Next 
morning at daybreak Mr. Wallace started to 
the postoffice, where he expected to find letters. 
Leonard and Juanna did not accompany him, 
but went for a walk before the sun grew hot. 
Then it was as they walked that a certain fact 
came home to them, namely, that they could 
not avail themselves of their host’s kindness 
any longer, and, further, that they were quite | 
penniless. When one is moving slowly across 
the vast African wilds and living on the 
abounding game, love and kisses seem an 
ample provision for all wants. But the matter 
strikes the mind in a different light after the 
trip is done and civiliz tion and its necessities 
loom large in the immediate future. 

‘* What are we to do, Juanna?” asked Leon- 
ard in dismay. ‘‘ We have no money to enable 
us to get to Natal or anywhere, and no credit 
on which to draw.” 

‘*T suppose that we must sell the great ruby,” 
she answered with a sigh, ‘“‘though I shall be 
sorry to part with it.” 

‘“* Nobody will buy such a stone here, J uanna, 
and it may not be areal ruby after all. Perhaps 
Wallace might be willing to advance me a 
trifle on it, though I hate having to ask him.” 
Then they went back to breakfast, which was 
not altogether a cheerful meal. As they were 
finishing, Mr. Wallace returned from the 
town. 

**T have got good news,” he said; ‘‘the 





H. RIDER HAGGARD. 


mail was in sight. Then it was that @-ter, 
who all this while had said nothing, advanced 
solemnly toward Leonard and Juanna, with 
his hand outstretc ed. 

‘What is the matter, Otter?” asked Leon- 
ard, who was engaged in helping Wallace to 
pack his hunting trophies. 

“Nothing, Baas; Ihave come to say good- 
bye to you and the Shepherdess, thatisall I 
wish to go now before I see the steam-fish 
carry you away.” 

“eo !” said Leonard ; ‘‘you wish to go?” 

Somehow Oster had become so much a part 
of their lives, that, even in their preparations 
to leave for Eagland, neither of them had ever 
thought of parting from him, 

‘* Why do you wish to go?” he aided. 

** Because I am an ugly, old black dog, B 188, 
and can be of no further use to you out yonder, 
and he nodded toward the sea. 

‘*T suppose you mean that you do not want 
to leave Africa even for a while,” said Leonard, 
with ill-concealed grief and vexation. ‘' Well, it 
is hard to part with you like this. Also,” he 
added, with a little laugh, “it is awkward, for 
I owe you more than a year’s wages and have 
not the money to spare to pay you. Moreover, 
I had taken your passage on theship.” 

‘What does the Baas say?” asked O‘ter 
slowly ; ‘‘ that he has bought me a placa in the 
steam-fish ?” 

Loaonard nodded. 

‘‘Then I beg your pardon, Baas. I thought 
that you had done with me and were 
going to throw me away like a worn-out = 

**So you wish to come, O:ter?” ssid Leon- 


‘““Wish to come!” he answered, wondering- 
ly. ‘* Are you not my father and my mother, 
and is not the — where you may be my 
place? Do you know what I was going to do 
just now, Baas? I was going to climb to the 
top of a tree and watch the steam-fish till it 
vanished over the edge of the world; then I 
would have taken this rope, which has already 
served me well among the People of the Mist, 
and set it about my throat and hang myself 
there in the tree, for that is the best end for old 
dogs, Baas.” 

onard turned away to hide the tears which 
started to his eyes, for the dwarf’s fidelity 
touched him more than he cared to show, and 
seeing his reason, Juanna took up the conversa- 
tion to cover his confusion, 

“TI fear a will find it cold over there, 
Otter,” she said. ‘Ic is a land of fog, they tell 
me, and there are no1ie of your own people, no 
wives or Kaffir beer. Also, we may be poor and 
have to live hardly.” 

“ofr fog I have seen something yonder, Shep- 
herdess,” answered the dwarf; ‘‘ and yet I was 
happy in the fog, because I was near the Baas. 
Of hard living I have seen something also, and 
still I was happy, because I was near the Baas. 
Once I had a wife and beer in plenty, more 
than a man could want, and then I was un- 
happy, because they estranged me from the 
Baas, and he knew that I had ceased to be 
Otter, his servant whom he trusted, and had 
become a beast. Therefore, Shepherdess, I 
would see no more of wives and beer.” 

** Otter, you idiot,” broke in Leonard brus- 
quely, ‘“‘you had better stop talking and get 
something to eat, for it will be the last meal 
that you will wish to see for many a day.” 

_ The Baas is right,” replied the d warf; ‘‘ more- 
over, I am hungry, for sorrow has kept me 
from eating for these two days. Now I will fill 
myself full that I may have something to offer 
to the Black Water when he shakes me in his 
anger.” 

ENVOI. 
THE END OF THE ADVENTURE, 

Six weeks or so had passed when a four- 
wheeled cab drew up at the door of 2 Albert 
court, London, E. C. 

The progress of this cab had excited some 
remark among the more youthful and lizhter- 
minded denizans of the city, for on its box, 
arrayed in an ill-fitting suit of dittoes anda 
brown hat some sizes too small for him, sata 


British India mail will be here in two aays, so | most peculiar object, whose coal-black counten- 
I shall pay off my men and go upto Aden in| ance, dwarfed frame and enormous nose and 


her, and so home. Of course you will come too, 
for, like me, I expect you have had enough of 
Africa for one go. 


shoulders attracted their ribald observation. 
**Look at him, Bill,” said one youth to an 


Here are some copies of the | acquaintance, ‘‘he’s escaped from Madame 


weekly edition of the 7Zimes; look through | Tussaui’s, he has. Painted hisself over with 


them, Mrs. Outram, and see the news while I 
read my letters.” 

Leonard turned aside moodily and iit his 

ipe. 
: Pnird class passage on the British India mail? 
But Juanna, obeying the instinct that prompts 
a woman to keep up appearances at all hazards, 
took one of the papers and opened it, though 
the tears which swam in her eyes would 
scarcely suffer her to see the print. Thus 
things went on for ten minutes or more, as she 
idly turned the pages of two or three issues of 
the Weekly Times, trying to collect her 
thoughts and pick up the thread of current 
events. Butit is wonderful how uninterest- 
ing and far away those events appear after one 
has been living a life to oneself for a year or so, 
and Juanna, preocczpied as she was with her 
own thoughts, was about to give up the attempt 
as a failure when the name of Outram started 
to her eyes. 

A minute later her two companions heard a 
sharp exclamation and turned round. 

a What is the matter, Mrs, Outram?” said 
Wallace. ‘‘ Has France declared war against 
Germany, or is Mr. Gladstone dead?” 

“Oh! no, something much more important 
thanthat. Lis‘en to this advertisement, Leon- 
ard : 

*““*Tf Leonard Outram, second son of Sir 
Thomas Outram, Bart., late of Outram Hall, 
who was last heard of in the terri‘ory to the 
north of Delagoa Bay, Eastern Africs, or, in 
the event of his death, his lawful heirs, will 
communicate with the undersigned, he or they 
will hear of something very greatly to his or 
their advantage. Thomson & Turner, 2 Albert 
Court, London, E, C.’” 

** Are you joking, Juanna?” said Leonard. 

** Look for yourself,” she answered. 

He took the paper and read and re-read the 
notice. 

* Well, there is one thing certain,” he said, 
‘that no one ever stood in greater need of 


Day & Martin’s best and bought a second-hand 
Guy Fawkes nose.” 
Just then his remarks were cut short, for 


How was he to find money to take even | Otter, having been made to understand by the 


driver that they had arrived at their destina- 
tion, descended from the box in a manner so 
original that it is probably peculiar to the 
aborigines of Central Africa, and frightened 
him away. 

From the inside of the cab emerged Leonard 
and Juanna, looking very much the batter for 
their sea journey. Indeed, having recovered 
her health and spirits, and being very 
neatly dressed in a gray frock, with a wide 
black hat trimmed with ostrich feathers, 
Juanna looked what she was, a very lovely 
woman. Entering an outer office Leonard 
asked if Messrs. Thomson & Turner were to b3 
seen 
** Mr. Turner is within, sir,” answered a clerk 
of venerable appearance. ‘‘Mr. Thomson ”— 
here his glance fell upon O ‘ter and he suddenly 
froze up, then added with a sudden jerk—“‘' has 
baen dead a hundred years, Thomson, sir,” he 
explained, recovering his dignity, but with 
his eyes still fixed on O:ter, ‘‘ was the fourder 
of this firm ; he died in the time of Georg: III. 
That is his picture over the door—the person 
with a hare-lip and a snuff-box.” 

** Indeed,” said Leonard. ** As Mr. Thomion 
is not available, perhaps you wiil tell Mr, 
Turner that a gentleman would like to speak 
to him.” 

** Certainly, sir,” said the old clerk, still star- 
ing fixedly at Otter, whose aspect appeared to 
fascinate him much as that worthy had been 
fascinated by the eyes of the Water D veller. 
* Have you an appointment, sir?” 

**No,” answered Leonard. ‘‘Tell him that 
it isin reference to an advertisement which 
his firm inserted in the 7imes some months 


ago. 
The clerk stared, wondering if this could be 
the missing Mr. Outram. That much-sought- 


hearing somethi1g to his advantage than I do | for individual was understood to have resided 
at this moment, ‘or excepting the ruby, which | in Africa, which is the home of dwarfs and 


may not be a true stone, we haven’t a stiver to 
bless ourselves with in the world. Indeed, I 
don't know how I am to avail myself of Messrs. 
Thomson & Turner’s kind invitation unless I 
write them a letter and go to live in a Kaffir 
hut till the answer comes.” 

‘* Don't let that trouble you, my dear fellow,” 
said Wallace; ‘‘I can get plenty of tin here, 
and it is very much at your service.” 

“Tam ashamed to take further advantage of 
your kindness,” answered Leonard, flushing. 
“This advertisement may mean nothing, or 
perhaps a legacy of fifty pounds, though I am 
sure I don’t know who woald leave me even 
thatsum. And then, how should I repay you?” 

“S uff,” said Wallace. 

“Well,” replied Leonard, “beggars must 

ut their pride in their pockets, If you will 

end mea couple of hundred pounds and take 

the ruby in pledge, I shall be even more grate- 
fal to you than I am at present, and that is 
saying a good deal.” 

Oo this basis the matter was ultimately 
arranged, though within half an hour Wallace | 
handed back the great stone into Juanna’s 
keeping, bidding her keep it dark, an injunction 
which she obeyed in every sense of the word, 
for she hid it where once the poison had lain— 
in her hair. 

Two busy days went by, and on the morning 
of the third a messenger came running from 
the town to announce that the northward 


other oddities. Oace more he stared at Otter 
and vanished through a swing door. 

Presently he returned. ‘*Mr, Turner will 
see you, sir, if you and the lady will please 
step in. Does this—gentleman—wish to ac- 
company you %” 

**No,” said Leonard, *‘ he can stop here.” 

Thereupon the clerk handed O:ter a tall 
stool, on which the dwarf perched himself dis- 
consolately. Then he opened the swing door 
and ushered Leonard and his wifeinto Mr. 
Turner's private room, 

‘* Whom have I the pleasure of addressing?” 
said a bland, stout gentleman, rising from 
before a table strewn with papers. ‘‘ Pray be 
seated, madam.” 

Leonard drew from his ket acopy of the 
Weekly Times and handed it to him, saying : 

**T understand you inserted this advertise- 
ment,” 

‘*Certainly we did,” answered the lawyer, 
after glancing at it. ‘‘Do you bring me any 
news of Mr. Leonard Outram ?” 

**Yes, I do. I am he, and this lady is my 
wife,” 

The lawyer bowed politely. ‘“‘ This is most 
fortunate,” he said ; ‘‘ we had almost given up 
hope. But, of course, som: proofs of identity 
will be required,” 

**] think that they can be furnished to your 
satisfaction,” answered Leonard briefly. ‘‘Mean- 
while, perhaps, for the sake of argument, you 


will assume that I am the person whom I state 
myself to be, and inform me to what this ad- 
vertisement refers.” 

* “Certainly,” answered the lawyer; ‘‘ there 
can be no harminthat. Sir Thomas Outram, 
the late baronet, had, as you are doubtless 
aware, two sons, Thomas and Leonard. Leon- 
ard, the second son, asa young man was en- 
gaged, or rather had some love entanglement 
with a lady—really I forget her maiden name, 
but perhaps you can inform me of it.” 

* Do you happen to mean Miss Jane Beach?” 
said Leonard quietly. At this point Juanna 
turned in her chair and became extraordinarily 
—indeed, almost fiercely—interested in the con- 
versation. 

*“Qaite so. Baach washername. You must 
excuse my forgetfulness. Well, Sir Thomas’ 
affairs fell into confusion, and Mr. Leonard 
Outram, with his elder brother Thomas, emi- 
grated to South Africa. In that same year 
Miss Jane—eh—Beaach married a client of ours, 
Mr. Cohen, whose father had purchased the 
estate of Outram from the trustees in bank- 
ruptcy.” 

“Indeed !” said Leonard. 

“Shortly afterward,” went on the lawyer, 
‘“*Mr, Cohen, or rather Sir Jonas Cohen, suc- 
ceeded to the estate on the death of his father. 
Two years ago he died, leaving all his property, 
real and personal, to his only child, a daughter 
named Jane with reversion to his widow in 
fee simple, ‘Within a month of his death the 
child Jane died also, and nine months later her 
mother, Lady Cohen, nee Jane Baach, followed 
her to the grave.” 

** Yes,” said Leonard ia a dull voice, and 
hiding his face in his hand ; ‘‘ go on, sir.” 

“Lady Cohen made a somewhat peculiar 
will. Under the terms of that will she be- 
queaths the mansion house and estates of 
Outram, together with most of her personal 
Fontes me amounting in all to something over a 

undred thousand pounds, to her old friend, 
Leonard Oatram, and the heira of his body, 
with reversion to her brother. Tais will has 
not been disputed ; therefore, if you are Mr. 
Leonard O 1tram, I may congratulate you upon 
beiag once more the owner of your ancestral 
estate, and a considerable fortune in cash,” 

For a while Lsonard was too agitated to 
speak. 

‘*T will prove to you,” he said at last ‘‘ that I 
am this person—that is, I will prove it prima 
facie; afterwards you can satisfy yourself of 
the truth of my statements by the usual 
methods.” And he proceeded to adduce a 
variety of evidence as to his identity, which 
need not be set out here. The lawyer listened 
in silence, taking a note from time to time. 

‘*I think,” he said when Leonard had fin- 
ished, ‘‘that, subject to those enquiries of 
which you yourself have pointed out the ne- 
cessity in so grave a matter, I may accept it as 
proved that you are none other than Mr. Leon- 
ard Outram ; or, rather,” he added, correcting 
himself, ‘if, as I understand, your elder 
brother, Thomas, is dead, then Sir Leonard 
Outram. Indeed, you have so entirely con- 
vinced me that this is the case that I have no 
hesitation in placing in your hands a letter ad- 
dressed to you by the late Lady Cohen and 
cee with me, together with the executed 
will, though, when you have read it, I shall 
request you to leave that letter with me for 
the present. By the way, it may interest you 
to learn,” Mr. Turner added, as he went to a 
safe built inte the wall and unlocked its iron 
door, ‘that we have been hunting for you for 
a yearor more. We even sent a man to South 
Africa, and he tracked you to a spot in some 
mountains somewhere north of Delagoa Bay, 
where it was reported that you, with your 
brother Thomas and two friends, were digging 
= gold. He reached the spot on the ninth of 

ay.” 

‘““The very day that I left it,” broke in 
Leonard. 

** And found the site of your camp and three 
graves. At first our representative thought 
that you were all dead, but afterwards he fell 
in with a native, who appeared to have deserted 
from your service, and who told him that one 
of the brothers was dying when he left the 
camp, but one was still in good health, though 
he did not know where he had gone.” 

‘“*My brother Thomas died on the first of 
May—this day year,” said Leonard. 

‘** After that all trace of you was lost, but I 
still kept on advertising, for missing people 
have a wonderful way of turning up to claim 
fortunes, and you see the result, ere is the 
letter, Sir Leonard,” 

Leonard took the document and looked at it, 
while strange feelings crowded his mind. 
This was the first letter that he had ever re- 
ceived from Jane Beach, also it was the last 
that he ever could receive. 

** Before I open this, Mr. Turner,” he said, 
‘*T may as wellask you, for my own satisfaction, 
to compare the handwriting of the address 
with another specimen of it that chances to be 
in my possession,” and he produced the worn 
prayer-book from his pocket—Jane’s parting 
gift—and opening at the fiy-leaf, pointed out 
the inscription to the lawyer, placing the en- 
velope beside it. 

Mr. Tarner took a reading-glass and ex- 
amined first one and then the other. 

‘‘These words appear to have been written 
by the same hand,” he said presently. ‘‘ Lady 
C ohen’s writing was peculiar, andit is diffizult 
to be mistaken on the point, though I am no 
expert. To free you from responsibility, with 
your consent I myself will open this letter,” 
and he slit the envelope at the top with an 
ivory paper-knife, and drawing out its con- 
coats handed them to Leonard. They ran 
thus: 

** My dearest Leonard—F or so 1, who am no 
longer a wife, may call you without shame, 
seeing that you are, in truth, the dearest tomy 
heart, whether you be still living, or dead like 
my husband and “7 child. 

**The will which Iam going to sign to-mor- 
row will prove to you, if you are yet alive, as I 
believe to be the case, how deep is my anxiety 
that you should re-enter into possession of the 
ancestral home of which fortune has deprived 
you. Itis with the greatest pleasure that I 
make you this bequest, and I cando so with a 
clear conscience, for my late husband has left 
everything at my absolute disposal—being 
himself without near relations—in the sad 
event which has occurred, of the death of his 
ane, our only child. 

**May you live long to enjoy the lands and 
fortune which I am thus enabled to return to 
your family, and may your children and their 
descendants sit at Outram for many a gener- 
ation to come. 

‘** And now I will talk no more of this matter, 
for I have an explanation to make and a pardon 
to ask. 

“It may well be, Leonard, that when your 
eyes fallupon these lines you will have for- 
gotten me—most deservedly—and have found 
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some other woman to love you. No, asI set 
this down 1 feel that itis not true; you will 
never altogether forget me, L20nard—your first 
love—and noother woman will ever b3 quite 
the same to you as I have been, or, at least, so 
I b2lieve in my foolishness and one 9 

‘* You will ask what explanation is possible 
after the way in which I have treated you, and 
the outrage that I have done to my own love. 
Such as it is, however, I offer it to you. 

‘*I was driven into: this marriage, Leonard, 
by my late father, who could be very cruel 
when he chose, To admit this is, as I know, a 
proof of weakness—so beit. I have never con- 
cealed from myself that I am weak. Yet, be- 
lieve me, I struggled while I could ; I wrote to 
you even, but they intercepted my letter ; I 
told all the truth to Mr. Cohen, but he was 
self-willed and passionate and would take no 
heed to my pleading. And so I married him, 
Leonard, and was fairly happy with him, for 
he was kindness itself to me, but from that 
hour I began to die. 

‘* And now more than six years have passed 
since the night of our parting in the snow, and 
the end is at hand, forI am really dying. It 
has pleased God to take my little daughter, 
and this last shock proved more than I can 
bear, and sol goto join herand to wait with 
her till such time as I shall once more see your 
unforgotten face. 

we is all that I have to say, dear Leon- 
ard. 

‘* Pardon me, and I am selfish enough to add 
—do not forget me. ANE,” 

Leonard put down the letter on the table 
and again covered his face with his hand to 
hide his emotion, for his feelings overcame 
him as a sense of the depth and purity of this 
aoe woman's undying love sank into his 

eart. 

‘“*May I read that letter, Leonard?” asked 
Juanna in a quiet voice. 

** Yes, I suppose so, if you like,” he 
answered, feeling dully that it was better to 
make a clean breast of the matter at once and 
thus prevent future ee aan 

Juanna took the letter and perused it twice, 
by which time she knew it as well as she did 
the Lord’s Prayer, nor did she ever forget a 
single word of it. Then she handed it back to 
the lawyer, saying nothing. 

“*T understand,” said Mr. Turner, breaking 
in on a silence which he felt to be painful, 
“that you will be able to produce the neces- 
sary proofs of identity within the next few days, 
and then we can get the will proved in the 
usual form. Meanwhile, you must want money, 
which I will take the risk of advancing you,” 
and he wrote a check for a hundred pounds 
and gave it to Leonard. 

Half an hour later Leonard and Juanna were 
alone in a room at their hotel, but as yet 
scarcely a word had passed between them since 
they had left the lawyer’s office. 

**Don’t you see, Leonard,” his wife said al- 
most ee “it is most amusing, you made a 
mistake, our brother’s dying prophecy was 
like a Dalphic oracle; it could be taken two 
ways, and of course you adopted the v’rong in- 
terpretation. You left Grave Mountain too 
soon. It was by Jane Beach’s help that you 
were to recover Outram, not by mine,” and she 
laughed bitterly. 

** Don’t talk like that, dear,” said Leonard in 
a heavy voice; ‘‘it pains me.” 

‘* How else shall I ever talk again, after read- 
ing that letter?” she answered. ‘*Oh! I did 
well to be afraid of Jane Beach. Every word 
she writes is true, she still holds you fast from 
the grave; you love her now, as you loved her 
in the past, and as you will love herin the 
future, for what woman cau hold her own 
against a dead rival? Now I must be indebted 
to her bounty all my days. Oh! if I had not 
lost the jewels—if only I had not lost the 
jewels!” 

And the unfortunate Juanna flung herself 
face downward on the bed and burst into a 

assion cf tears, but history does not relate 

ow Leonard dealt with this unexpected and 
yet natural situation. 


A week had passed and Leonard, with Ju- 
anna at his side, found himself once more in 
the great hall at Outram, where on a bygone 
night, many years ago, he and his dead brother 
had sworn their oath. All was the same, for 
in this hal) nothing had been changed—.Jane 
had seen to that. There, chained to its stand, 
was the Bible, upon which they had registered 
their vow ; there were the pictures of his an- 
cestors gazing down calmly upon him, as 
though they cared little for the story of his 
struggles and of his strange triumph over 
fortune “‘ by the help of a woman.” There was 
the paiated window, with its blazoned coats-of- 
arms and its proud mottoes—‘‘For Heart, 
Home and Honor,” and Per ardua ad astra.” 
He had won the heart and home, and he had 
kept his honor and his oath. He had endured 
the toils and dangers and the crown of stars 
was hia. 

And yet, was Leonard altogether happy as 
he stood looking on these familiar things? 
Peers not quite, for yonder in the church- 
yard there was a grave, and within the church 
a monument in white marble that was wonder- 
fully like one who had loved him, though time 
and trouble had written a strange difference 
on her face. Also, he had failed : he had kept 
his oath indeed, and fought on till theend was 
won, but himself he had not won it. What 
now belonged to him had once helonged to the 
J2w, his successful rival, who doubtless little 
dreamed of the payment that would be exacted 
from him by the decree of fate. 


And was .Juanna happy? She had worn out 
the bitterness of her first passion and she knew 
well that Leonard loved her truly; but oh! it 
was hard that she who had shared the strug- 
gles should be deprived of her reward—that it 
should be left to another, who if not false had 
at least been weak, to give to her husband that 
which she had striven so to wia— 
that which she had won—and lost. And 
harder still was it that in this ancient place 
which would henceforth be her home, by day 
and by — she must feel the presence of the 
shadow of a woman, a woman sweet and pale, 
who stood between her and that which she de- 
sired above all things—the complete and ab- 
solute possession of her husband’s heart. 
D .ubtless she overrated the trouble; men do 
not spend their lives in brooding upon the 
memories of their first loves—if they did, this 
would be a somewhat melancholy world. Bat 
to her it was real enough and remained so for 
many years. And if a thing is true to the 
seats it avails little that reason should give it 

e lie. 

In short, now ia the hour of their full pros- 
perity Leonard and Juanna were making 
acquaintance with the fact that fortune never 

ives with both hands, as the French say, but 
oves to rob with the one while she bestows 
with the other. To few is it allowed to be 
completely miserable; to none to be com- 
pletely happy. Their good luck had been so 
overwhelming in many ways that it would have 
taken of the unnatural, and might well 
ave excited their fears for the future, had its 
completeness been unmarred by these draw- 
backs which, such as they were, probably the 
learned to disremember as the years 
over them, bringing them new trials and added 


blessings. 


Perhaps a peep into the future will tell us 
the rest of the story of Leonard and Juanna 
Oatram better and more truly than any further 
chronicling of events, 

Ten years or so had gone by, and Sir Leon- 
rad, now a member of Parliament and Lord- 
Lieutenant of his country, comes out of church 
on the first Sunday in May accompanied by his 
wife, the stateliest matron in the country-side, 
and some three or four children, boys and girls 
together, as healthy as they are handsome, 
After a glance at a certain grave that lies near 
to the chancel door, they walk homewards 
across the budding park in the sweet spring 
afternoon, tilla hundred yards or more from 
the door of Outram Hall:they pause at the 
gates of a dwelling shaped like a bee-hive and 
fashioned of straw and sticks, known as the 
kraal and built by the hands of Oiter alone. 
Basking in the sunshine in front of this hut sits 
the dwarf himself, cutting broomsticks with a 
knife out of the straightest bundle of ash sap- 
lings that lie beside him. He is dressed in a 
queer mixture of native and European costume, 
a otherwise time has wrought no change in 

m. 

“Greeting, Baas,” he says as L2onard comes 
up. ‘Is Baas Wallace here yet?” 

“*No, he will be down in time for dinner. 
Mind that you are there to wait.” 

‘ “gs shall not be late, Baas, on this day of all 
ays.” 

** Otter,” cries a little maid, ‘ you should not 
make broomsticks on Sunday; it is very 
wrong.” 

The dwarf grins by way of answer; then 
speaks to L2onard in a tongue that none but he 
can understand. 

** What did I tell you many years ago, Baas?” 
he says. ‘* Did I not tell you that by this way 
or by that you should win the wealth, and 
that the great kraal across the water should be 
yours again, and that the children of strangers 
should wander there no more? See, it has 
come true,” and he points to the happy group 
of youogsters. Wow! I, Otter, who am a 
tool in most things, have proved to be the best 
of prophets. Yet I will rest content and pro- 
phesy no more, lest I should lose my name for 
wisdom,” 

A few hours later and dinner is over in the 
larger hall. Ali the servants have gone except 
Otter, who, dressed in a white smock, stands 
behind his master’s chair. There is no com- 
pany present save Mr. Wallace, who has just 
returned from another African expedition and 
sits smiling and observant, his eyeglass fixed 
in his eye as of yore. Juanna is ia full evening 
dress, however, and a great star ruby blazes 
upon her breast. 

““ Why have you got the stone on to-night, 
mother ¢” asks the eldest son, Thomas, who, 
= two of his sisters, has come down to des- 
sert. 

‘* Hush, dear,” she answers, as Otter ad- 
vances to that stand on which the Bible is 
—. holding a glass filled with port in his 

and. 

** Deliverer and S sepherdess,” he says, speak- 
ing in Sisutu ; ‘‘on this day eleven years gone 
Baas Tom died out yonder; I, who drink wine 
but once a year, drink to the memory of Baas 
Tom,” and, swallowing the port with a single 
gulp, he throws the glass behind him, and it 
shatters on the floor. 

- Amen !" says Leonard. ‘‘ Now, love, your 


“I drink to the memory of Francisco, who 
died to save me,” says Juanna in a low voice. 

‘** Amen !” repeated Leonard. 

For a moment there is silence ; then the boy 
Thomas lifts his glass and cries: “And I 
drink to O}fan, the king of the People of the 
Mist, and to O;:ter, who killed the Snake-.god 
and whom I love the best of all of them. 
Mother, may Oster get the spear and the rope 
and tell us the story of how he pulled you and 
father up the ice-bridge ?”’ 


THE END 





Friend—Does the baron, your son-in-law, 
speak with much of an accent? 

R'ichpurse—He did when he discovered how 
I had fixed his wife’s dower.—Puck, 


**You don’t seem to give Bykins credit for 
any originality whatever.” 

“*I don’t. His memory is so wretched he 
cows quote correctly ; that’s all.” — Washington 

ar. 


A Boston man is trying to obtain a divorce 
from his wife on the ground that she cannot 
make good coffee—on coffee grounds, as it 
were. 


The Young Dsctor—Just think; six of my 
patients recovered this week. 

The Old Doctor—It’s your own fault, my boy. 
You spend too much time at the club.—Life. 
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At Her Beck and Call, 

“ What is your name?” I asked. 

‘ Phooli-jan, Huzoor,” she answered, with a 
brilliant, dazzling emile, 

I sat looking at her, wondering if a more ap- 
propriate name could not have been found for 
that figure among the anemones and celan- 
dines—the primulas, pansies and pinks—the 
thousand and one blossoms which, glowing 
against their groundwork of forget-me-note, 
formed a jewel mosaic right to the foot of the 
snows above us. Flowefullife! Truly that was 
hers. She had agreat bunch of scarlet rhodo- 
dendron stuck behind her ear, matching the 
cloth cap perchea jauntily on her head, and as 
she sat herding her buffaloes on the upland, she 
bad threaded chaplet on chaplet of ox-eyed 
daisies, and hung them about her wherever 
they could be hung. The result was distinctly 
flowerful ; her face, also distinctly pretty, dis- 
tinctly clean for a Kashmiri girl's. But co- 
quette, flirt, minx, was written in every line of 
it, and accounted for a most unusual neatness 
and brightness, 

She caught my eye and smiled again, broadly, 
innocently. ‘ 

“The Huzoor would like to paint my pic- 
ture, wouldn't he?” she went on, in atone of 
certainty. ‘‘The Sahib who came last year 
gave me five rupees. I will take six this year. 
Food is dear and those base-born contractors of 
the Maharajah seize everything—one walnut 
in ten, one chicken in ten.” 

But I was not going to be beguiled into the 
old:complaints I could hear any and every day 
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Sammy—Vas money der root obf all efil, fader?” 
Isaacstein— Yes‘ Sam ; so you must dry und do all de good you can in life by gedding it avay 





from the hags in the village. Up here on the 
murg, within a stone’s throw of the first patch 
of snow picketing the outskirts of the great 
glacier of Gwashbrari, I liked, if possible, to 
forget how vile man could be in the little 
shingle huts clustering below by the river. I 
will not describe the place. To begin with, it 
defies description, and next, could I even hint 
at its surpassing beauty, the globe-trotter 
would come and defileit. Itis sufficient to say 
that a murgis an upland meadow or alp, and 
that this one, with its forget-me-nots and 
sparkling glaciers, was like a turquoise eet in 
diamonds. I had seated myself on a project- 
ing spur, whence I could sketch a frowning 
defile northwards, down which the emerald- 
green river was dashing madly among huge 
rocks crowned by pine-trees. 

‘** I will give five rupees also; that is plenty,” 
I remarked suavely, and Phooli-jan smiled 
again. 

‘‘1t must do, for I like being painted. Only 
afew Sahibs come, very few; but whenever 






















manner of Kashmiri quarrels, it had ended 
almost as it began; for the race love peace, 
That it had so ended was not, however, I saw 
ata glance, the fault of the smaller of the an- 
tagonists, who was being forcibly held back by 
my shikari, 


shikari elaborately. 


it.” 


the two, if a trifle sinister. 


ment, I heard a free fight going on, and strolled 
over to see what was the matter. After the 

















“Chuchchu, that man there, wanted to 
charge Goloo, this man here, the same price for 
milk as he does your honor,” explained the 
“That was extortionate, 
even though Goloo, being the Huzoor’s guide 
for to-morrow, may be said to be your honor’s 
servant for the time. I have settled the matter 
justly. The Huzoor need not give thought to 


I looked at the two recipients of Phooli-jan’s 
favor with interest—for that the bunches of 
red rhododendron they both wore were her gift 
I did not doubt. They were both fine young 
men, but Goloo distinctly the better-looking of 


they see me they want to paint me and the 
flowers, and it makes the other girls in the 
village angry. Then Goloo and Chuchchu-—” 


Here she went off into a perfect cascade of 


smiles, and began to pull the eyelashes off the 
daisies deliberately. There seems a peculiar 
temptation for cruelty towards flowers in girl- 
hood all over the world, and Phooli-jan was 
pre-eminently girlish. She looked eighteen, 
but I doubt if she was really more than six- 
teen. Even so, it was odd to find her unappro- 
priated, so I enquired if Goloo or Chuchchu 
was the happy man. 

‘*My mother isa widow,” she replied, with- 
out the least hesitation. ‘‘ It depends which 
pay the most, for we are poor. There are 
others, too, so there is no hurry. They are at 
my beck and call.” 

She crooked her forefinger and nodded her 
head as if beckoning to someone. For sheer 
light-hearted, innocent enjoyment of her own 
attraction I never saw the equal of that face. 
I should have made my fortune if I could have 
painted it there in the blazing sunlight, framed 
in flowers ; but it was too much for me, There- 
fore, I asked her to move to the right, farther 
along the promontory, so that I could put her 
in the foreground of a picture I had already 
begun. 

“Phere, by that first clump of iris,” I said, 
pointing to a patch of green sword-leaves, 
where the white and lilac blossoms were be- 
ginning to show. 

She gave a perceptible shudder. 

‘““What? Siton a grave! NotI. Does not 
the Huzoor know that those are graves? It is 
true. All our people sre buried here. We 
plant the iris over them always. If you ask 
why, Iknow not. It is the flower of death.” 

A sudden determination to paint her, the 
Flowerful Life against the Flowerful Death, 
completely obliterated the knowledge of my 
own incompetence ; but I urged and bribed in 
vain. Phoolijan would not stir. She would 
not even let me pick a handful of the flowers 
for her to hold. It was unlucky ; besides, one 
never knew what one might find in the thicket 
of leaves—bones and horrid things. Had I 
never heard that dead people got tired of their 
graves and tried to get out, or even if they only 
wanted something in their great graves they 
would stretch forth a hand to get it? That 
was one reason why people covered them up 
with flowers—just to make them more con- 
tented. 

The idea of stooping to cull a flower and 
shaking hands with a corpse was distinctly 
unpleasant, even in the sunlight, so I gave up 
the point and began to sketch the girl as she 
sat. Rather a difficult task, for she chattered 
incessantly, Did I see that thin blue thread of 
smoke in the dark pall of pine-trees covering 
the bottom of the valley? That was Goloo’s 
fire. He was drying orris root for the Maha- 
rajah. There, on the opposite murg, where 
the buffaloes showed dark among the flowers, 
was Chuchchu's hut. Undoubtedly, Chuchchu 
was the richer, but Goloo could climb like an 
ibex. It was he whom the Huzoor was going 
to take as a guide tothe peak. He could dance, 
too. The Huzoor should see him dance the 
circle dance round the fire—no one turned so 
slowly as Goloo. He would not frighten 
young lamb, except when he was angry—well, 
jealous, if the Huzoor thought that were bet- 
ter, 

By the time she had done chattering there 
was not « petal left on the ox-eyed daisies, and 
I was divided between pity and envy towards 
Goloo and Chuchchu. 

That evening, as usual, I set my painting to 
dry on the easel at the door of the tent, AsI 
lounged by the camp fire, smoking my pipe, a big 
young man, coming in with a jar of buffalo 
milk on his shoulder and a big bunch of red 
rhododendron behind his ear, stopped and 
grinned at my caricature of Phooli-jan. Five 
minutes afer, down by the servants’ encamp- 


Despite the recommendation of my shikari 
to cast thought aside, the incident lingered in 
my memory, and I mentioned it to Phooli-jan 
when, on returning to finish my sketch, I 
found her waiting for me among the flowers, 


Her smile was more brilliant than ever. 


“They will not hurt each other,” she said. 
‘*Chuchchu knows that Goloo is more active, 
and Goloo knows that Chuchchu is stronger. 


It is like the dogs in our village.” 


**T was not thinking of them,” I replied. “I 
Supposing they were to 


was thinking of you. 
quarrel with you?” 


She laughed. They will not quarrel. In 
summer-time there are plenty of flowers for 


everybody.” 


I thought of those red rhododendrons, and 
could not repress a smile at her barefaced wis- 


dom of the serpent. 
** And in the winter time?” 


** Then I will marry one of them, or someone, 
I have only tochoose. Thatisall. They are at 


my beck and call.” 


Three years passed before recurring leave 


enabled me to pay another visit to the murg. 


The rhododendrons were once more out on the 
uplands, and as I turned the last corner of the 


pine-set path which threaded its way through 
the defile, I saw the meadow before me, with 
its mosaic of flowers bright as ever. The 
memory of Phooli.jan came back to me as she 
had sat in the sunshine nodding and beckon- 
ing. 

© Phooli-jan ?” echoed the old patriarch who 
came out to welcome me as I crossed the plank 
bridge to the village. ‘ Phooli-jan, the herd- 
girl? Huzoor, she is dead ; she died from pick- 
ing flowers. A vain thing. It wasat the turn 
beyond the murg, Huzoor, half-way between 
Chuchchu’s hut and Goloo’s drying stage. 
There is a big rhododendron tree hanging over 
the cliff, and she felldown, It must be three 
years gone.” 

Three years; then it must have happened 
almost immediately after I lett the valley. The 
idea upset me; I knew not why. It seemed to 
dim the sunshine. The murg without that 
Flowerful Life nodding and beckoning felt 
empty. I was glad that I had arranged not to 
remain there for the night, but to push on to 
another meadow, some six miles farther up the 
river. To do so, however, I required a fresh 
relay of coolies, and while my shikari was ar- 
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ranging for thisin the village I made my way 
by a cross-cut to the promontory, with its 
patches of iris, 

Deaths are rare in these small communities, 
and there were but two or three new graves— 
all but one too recent to be poor Phooli-jan’s. 
That, then, must be hers, with its still clearly 
defined oblong of iris, already a mass of pale 
purple and white. 

I sat down on arock and began, unromanti- 
cally, to eat my lunch, finishing up with a pull 
at my flask, and thus providentially fortified, I 
stooped, ere leaving, to pick one or two of the 
blossoms from the grave, intending to paint 
them round the sketch of the girl's head which 
I had with me. 

Great Heavens! what was that ? 

I turned positively sick with horror and 
doubt. Wasitahand? It was some time be- 
fore I could force myself to set aside the sheath- 
ing leaves and settle the point. Something it 
was— something which, even as I parted the 
stems, fell to pieces, as the skeleton of a 
beckoning hand might have done. I did not 
stay to see more ; I let the flowers close in over 
it—whatever is was—and made my way back 
to the village. My baggage, having changed 
shoulders, was streaming out over the plank 
bridge again, and in the two first bearers, 
carrying my cook.room pots and pans, I recog- 
nized Goloo and Chuchchu. They had both 
grown stouter, and wore huge bunches of red 
rhododendron behind their ears. I found out, 
on enquiry, that they were both married and 
had become bosom friends. 

I havenot seen the turquoise set in diamonds 
since, but I often think of it, and wonder what 
it was I saw among the iris. And then I seem 
to see Phooli-jan sitting among the flowers, 
nodding her head and saying, ‘‘ They are at my 
beck and call.” 

If I were Goloo or Chuchchu, I would be 
buried somewhere else.—Flora Annie Steele in 
The Sketch. 





Try Derby Plug Smoking Tobacco, 5, 10 and 
20 cent plugs. 





Correspondence Coupon 


The above Coupon must accompany every graphological 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least.siz lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. 2. Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual cwrcumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up thewr own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studied. e 

Rens —This writing is quite too immature for delines- 
tion. With more directness, and lees tendency to flourishes, 
together with the discipline of experience, it will be fine. 

Quit, Driver —Your writing shows marked energy and 
purpose and excellent force of will; a trathfal, candid and 
somewhat outspoken nature, some carelessness of details, 
fine sympath but not generosity. Iam afraid you'd be a 
etern judge, and rather a bitter enemy ; refinement and 
ability are shown, with slight impatience, come penchant tor 
the opposite sex, and a healthy sense of humor. 

Ys Ovps Maips.—I think your writing ie awfal, but you 
seem to have had a shockingly bad pen and watery ink. The 
address wae nearly undecipberable from fading. You ask 
are you proud, variable, or sentimenta'. There is no sign 
of pride ; you have facility in plenty. You should be ex- 
cellently constant. I think you are not in the least senti- 
mental, rather impetuous and brusque. You are also frank 
and seemingly truthful and independent. 

MAcavuLay —1. A very affectionate, womanly and idealistic 


Intemperance. 
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While the best for all household uses, has 
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Place a Cake 


peculiar qualities for easy and quick wash- 
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Baby’s Own Soap 


in your linen drawer and it will impart to 
your clothes the delicate aroma of fine French 
Pot-Pourri in a modified degree. 
The longer you keep the Soap before 
using it the better. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS 





Tue ALBERT TorLet Soap Co., Montreal, Sole Manufacturers 


; 
° 
; 
; 
; 
; 
; 
; 
; 
3 


@ 
; 
° 
; 
; 
; 
; 
° 
; 
; 
° 





character, with lote of ee eee vivacious | otined, with good # quence of ideas and a sensible method 
mind and manner, much conversational ability, honesty | » enerally, tenacious in your opinions, ev ficiently energetic 
and a nature averse to all double-dealing and deceit. I and gencrally of a bright and enquiring mind; some 
think you are a little impatient with slower people, and a facility, a splendidly forc ful will, and a good + emper we 
little spt to dislike very logical, practical and matter-of- yours The whole forme a most attractive study. 2. I in- 
fact folks. 2. I think, without doubt, the best authority | cine to the notion that association suggested the visi = 
on the subject is Professor Clark of Trinity College. Pre- = 


but k , 
fessor Goldwin Smith is universally held up as an authority. you know people can sco much that ten's visible to 


Hie mode of expression is quite perfection. 

Ones OF THE CLAN.—If you are really a man i'm gsur- 
priced. Your writing shows refinement, impulse, good 
temper and a certain facile and attractive manner. You 
are a rather uoreliable person as to moods, fall of sym- 
pathy and with much love of the beautiful; bright and 
vivacious and an adept at humbug. Now for your ques- 
tions. How long do I spend at this work’? About three 
hours every week. Have I many serious studies? Not so 
many ae I should like. I would rather spend half an hour 
over a good difficult study than do half a dozen in that time. 
I believe the study you refer to was in last week’s columr. 
I know I’ve done it recently ; it wae charming. 

M. V. L. W.—Your writing ie quite crude and formal, 
but it ie strongly marked with ambition, lacking force to 
real’ze it; selfishness fe aleo shown, with admirable eelf- 
Preservation, an unimaginative mind, some love of beauty 
and very good reasoning powers. You will probably de- 
velop cleverness in some particular line. You do not love 
perfection as you should, nor strive for it in your work. 
Your mind {s not yet emancipated from the narrow way of 
formalism. You don’t think independently, nor yet deeply 
as you might. At the same time you are honest and inno- 
cent of any duplicity, though rather discreet in speech. 
Caltivate yourself ; I think you are well worth it. 

Conscisxcs.—The main regret would doubtless be that 
your mind had not been trained to study. The greatest 
good we get from echooling is not the mastery of facts and 
dates and rules, but the training of the mind and memory 
in the effort to acquire knowledge. Uneducated people 
are usually detected by this wandering mind and weak 
grasp of a subject. What seems want of interest in them 
is really incapacity. Reading is not studying. Some cf 
the most inveterate readers are perfectly void of ideas. 2. 
You are idealistic, honorable, generally discreet, slightly 
erratic in thought and judgment, careful and kindly, cf 
even temperament and amiable disposition. I think you 
have something worth many accomplishmente--—good com- 
mon senge. 

Pat.—1. I hope it’s not too late for the cake, my dear. 
Thank you greatly for liking me, though I don’t know who 
youare. I appreciate liking from everyone. I have tried 
to remember about the matter you mention, but it has 
escaped me. I quite remember the letter, however, and 
was glad to hear from you again, especially as your newe is 
so bright. Don’t have any more cloudy times, if you can 
help it. 2. Your writing shows much sweetness of disposi- 
tion and rather a faculty for making the best of everything, 
a good deal cf discretion, some artistic taste, a good, sens- 
ible method, a reasonable amount :{ ambition and a very 
sunny acd hopeful turn «f mind, good sense of humor, and 
quite a talent for planning and management. He who gets 
you should be well taken care of, my lady. 

A Nvuisaxcs.—Thanke for your kind wishes. You are an 
honest and truthful person, apt to be a faithful friend and 
not prone to change your affections lightly. They are 
rather warm and, like yourself, worth having. You lack 
all idea of finesse, and are apt to believe people true 
because you are true yourself. You are very soolally in- 
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‘ eran The first is the familiar type—the type preached against and legislated against, and truly he is 
Here we have two studies in Intemp ‘ype of Intemperance seldom referred to, but quite as prevalent as the other. This man gorges at 
pa: 


in sad need of reformation. The second is a to, 
rand glaring like a wild ani because some person dares to disagree with his opinions. 
mr masie, nad ons aries Ge oe . oy Il, oe intemperance of the stomach, brain, heart and blood. The former in his insanity some- 


sities kills a fellow creature ; the latter oppresses and bully-rags his fellows, coerces public sentiment, hounds the sensitive, and causes more 


tears to be spilt than the former. 


others if they keep their spiritual senses alive. Have you 
given this subject any consideration’? If not, do eo. 


Pcr.—1l. If you are going to believe every newspaper 
critic you'll certainly die of it. That sweet idyl of which 
the critic said such hard things was simply beyond him. A 
Play may be an acted episode or an acted phase of charac- 
ter, or an acted emotion, or an acted section cf a story, but 
the man or woman who wants more in a play, to entitle it 
to such « name, is too exacting. You oan fit April weather 
into the one it belongs to of the above quartette. As I 
Bever saw it, to my knowledge, I can’t do it for you, but 
perhaps you're ‘qual toit. Sol. Smith Ruseell in Peaceful 
Valley and The Poor Relation seemed to me quite satisfying, 
th ough in the latter he isn’t as true as he used to be at first. 
2. Your writing shows much buoyarcy of disposition, some 
ambition, strong sympathy and a liking for the opposite 
ex, @ bright mind and sociable manner; your ideas are 
good and well hung together, your will and constancy need 
@ tonic, I thik you are a chatterbox, and also not fally 

matured in mind or handwriting. 





Derby is the best plug smoking tobacco in the 
market. Have you tried it? 





** Been vaccinated yet?” 

‘“*No,” said the athletic girl; ‘I’ve not. I 
can’t quite make up my mind whether to give 
up my Indian clubs or my bicycle for a while.” 
—Indianapolis Journal, 


Friend (as victim goes out)—I don’t under- 
stand how you can foretell future events the 
“a you do. 

ortune-teller—It did trouble my conscience 
at first ; but I'm used to it now.—Puck. 


Hotel clerk—No. 86's curtain got a-fire from 
the gas last night. 

Proprietor—Um! Telegraph to the insurance 
company, and—and charge No. 86 fifty cents 
for a fire in his rooms,— Puck, 


Maud—And are even your thoughts true to 
Charlie, dear? 

Lulu—Yes, indeed! Whenever another man 
kisses me I try to think it’s Charlie who's kiss- 
ing.— Pick-me-up. 
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Ladies... 


Will please bear in mind that NOW 
is the time to store away furs for the 
summer months. We insure from 
| fire and moth, and store furs (for 
which we have excellent facilities) for 
| the summer months at a small charge. 
| Our spring styles of hats are numer- 


our and choice. 


Ladies’ Silk Riding Hats 
and Hunting Caps 


J. & J. Lugsdin 


1o1 Yonge Street 


For Oburches a: d Hcuses. 


| TA 1 N E Write for designe and prices. 


GLASS a: Sir &."Tononro 
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Our New Story. 


On page seven of this issue we give the first 
instalment of our new story, A L2gend of Elk 
River, by Tobe Hodge. In presenting the story 
we think we shall please the rapidly increasing 
number of our story readers, for the tale is not 
only interesting and quaint, but it is illus- 
trated throughout by A. B. Frost, the great 
painter ot hunting pictures. Some of the illus- 
trations, when the story gets exciting, are not 
only in the highest style of art, but are three 
columns in size, larger and more numerous 
than we have ever used in illustrating stories. 
It isa new venture anda very expensive one, 
but we are determined to make SATURDAY 
Nicut sought after everywhere. Haggard’s 
story ends this week, and hereafter A Legend 
of E:k River will be found on page four. This 
isa short story. It will only run seven weeks, 
Read it. 








The Drama. 
JIINHIS may be ac- 
I counted the 
most brilliant 
week of the 
season theatrically. 
Although there has 
not been the rush 
that marked Irving's 
visit, this may be 
explained in a large 
degree by the fact 
that Willard is here 
for the full week, 
while Irving only 
spent three nights 
here. Probably the 
box office at the 
Grand has not had a 
bigger week's busi- 
ness than this all 
season. Willard has 
won Torontonians 
over by his talent. 
When he came be- 
fore he was compara- 
tively unknown and 
was modestly an- 
nounced. The man 
with two sets of ribs 
at the Musee secured 
more advance no- 
tices than did the 
great actor. The lat- 
ter seemed to depend upon his art and the 
English reputation it had won him, but his 
fame had not penetrated Canada to any extent. 
Before he went away he was valued at his true 
worth, and now he is placed on a pedestal 
along with Irving—even said by many pass- 
able judges to excel him in many respects. 
In a certain introspective style of acting, in 
which he reveals the mental emotions of the 
character he portrays, I have seen no one to 
equal Willard. Talk as people will about 
Irving being a manipulator of effects, still he 
would be a great actor without the aid of a 
single modern accessory. I feel this, while 
saying that Willard, in such a play as Judah— 
which has impressed me as his greatest per- 
formance—cannot be excelled by even Irving. 
Every man who has a conscience must have 
often provoked it, and therefore the wonderful 
truth with which the self-accusation of the 
young clergyman is portrayed, with small call 
for spoken words, must impress every be- 
holder. In the different plays presented here 
this week the actor has put forth his genius, 
for the various parts suit him. 


* 

Several times since Willard’s last visit clergy- 
men have preached against theaters, and on 
nearly every occasion newspaper men in an- 
swering back have instanced Willard as one 
whcse performances are elevating, as one who 





invariably leaves his auditors ennobled. I have 
used his name in this connection. Monday 
morning the Methodist ministers discussed 
the theater question again, and at least 
one minister preached against the play- 
house the evening before. One might 
almost suppose that the approach of an 


actor, unobjectionable from every standpoint, 
had stirred up the clergy as the coming of 
numerous very objectionable actors had not 
done. Nowthat Willard is here I repeat the 
challenge to the ministers. Let them see and 
hear the actor who is at the Grand this week: 
let them attend the performance this after- 
noon or to night, and say nothing about it for 
a week, At the end of that time the theater- 
going peopie of this town will turn out to hear 
the conclusions arrived at by any such preacher. 
The Professor's Love Story, which is running 
at the close of the week, is not so highly 
charged with moral import as Mr, Willard’s 
plays usually are, but itis a comedy by James 
Barrie, a brightly human piece, with a gentle, 
lovable Professor in it, and its whole influence 
is charming and good. I was pleased to see it 
stated in one paper that the ministers seemed 
on the whole to favor some sort of a modifica- 
tion of the Methodist stand against cards, 
dancing and theater going. One can hardly 
credit the report, but until it is denied let us 
believe it if we can. These rules are man-made, 
were not even made by Wesley, so therefore 
let us hail the promise that something here- 
after shall be left to the discrimination of the 
converted and saved man, and that his security 
shall not be made to depend upon the ba!is and 
chains fastened to him. 
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Hon. J. M. Gibson, Provincial Secretary, in His Office. 





From photo by Mr. W. B. Varley of the Toronto Camera Club. 








Peck’s Bad Boy, with his mischief and his 
rough practical jokes, has been amusing the 
patrons of Jacobs & Sparrow’s all week. Noth- 
ing furcher requires to be said of the piece, as 
it is well known here. - 


Mrs. Mountford has been lecturing at the 
Pavilion to large audiences for the greater 
part of the week in behalf of Grace Hospital. 
Her entertainment is most delightful, her talks 
about the places made immortal by the Mes- 
siah having a power and charm such as the 
subject has never been invested with before in 
thistown. The accessories of scene and cos- 
tume of course assist greatly in producing the 
result. 


Next week Jacobs & Sparrow's Opera House 
will be dark and the week of June 4 will bring 
the closing engagement of the season. 


Just whether there will be the usual open 
air free performances: at Hanlan’s Point this 
summer seems to depend upon the matter of 
boats. Manager Connor states that his com- 
pany is not disposed to lay out money for these 
expensive performances if everyone who can 
get hold of asmall tug is to be allowed to go 
into the ferry business. That the proposal to 
give small boats the privilege of carrying pas- 
sengers is a retrograde step and one involving 
much danger to life, is generally agreed. The 
big ferries that now ply to and from the Island 
during the summer months are acredit to the 
city. It is to be hoped that Manager Connor 
and his acrobats will continue to enliven 
Hanlan’s Point. 


Hon. J. M. Gibson. 


N accomplished scholar as to aca- 
demical and literary attainments, 
Lieut.-Col. the Hon. John Morrison 
Gibson, M.P.P., has made an admir- 
able member of the Mowat Admin- 
istration since his acceptance of the 
portfolio of Provincial Secretary. 

Mr. Gibson is well qualified for public life. 
Though not a seductive or entrancing speaker, 
he has the rare gift of uttering in public places 
speeches which when reported verbatim be- 
come more attractive when read. Of our 
public men to-day less than a score can stand 











| for the Senate of the University of Toronto, 


being reported literally, but among these the | 
Ambitious City’s representative in the Legis- | 


lature is conspicuous. 
Long before entering the Ministry he had ac- 


quired a prominent position in the House. It | 
may be said of him now that Sir Oliver Mowat | 
has no colleague upon whose judgment he can 


more safely depend. 


An able man, gifted in a high degree with | 


those qualities of head, heart and temper which 
render his administration of departmental 


| he was on the retirement of the late Mr. J. M. 
| Williams, M. P. P., in '79 selected as the Re- 


matters acceptable to those who are personally | 


affected by its results, than he there probably 


| one of the hardest fought campaigns ever 


is no minister or private member of the Legis- | 


lature who enjoys a larger share of the esteem 
and respect of both parties. 
He is the only son of the late William Gib- 


| Scotchmen amongst Hamiltonians to make 


son, who came to this country in 1827 from | 


Glamis, Forfarshire, Scotland, and shortly 
after his arrival married Mary Sinclair, whose 
family resided in Nelson Township, in the 
County of Halton. William Gibson was a 


farmer, and died when his son John was only | 


three years old. 

The late Daniel Gibson, who represented 
North York in the old Parliament of Canada, 
was cousin to the subject of this sketch. 

Young Gibson received his early education 
at the Central school, Hamilton, under the 
mastership of Dr. J. H. Sangster. He made 
such rapid progress as soon to become the lead- 
ing student. At Toronto University his course 
was one of unusual brilliancy. Matriculating 


in 1859, during the next four years he distin- | 


guished himself by winning a number of 
scholarships with high honors, and graduated 
as B, A. in 1863, when he took the Prince of 
Wales’ prize. 

He had devoted himself largely to the study 
of languages and with such success that he 
was awarded silver medals, not only in classics 
and modern European languages,‘but also won 
the prize in Orientals as well. Receiving his 
M.A. degree in '64, he commenced the study of 
law in the office of the firm of which the pres- 
ent Mr. Justice Burton was the head, in the 


city cf Hamilton, and during the term of his | 


articles took the law course at Toronto Univer- 
sity, receiving in 69 the degree of LL.B. and 
the gold medal of the faculty. 

Called to the bar in Michaelmas term, ‘67, a 
year later he entered into partnership with 





| hood. For many years the indefatigable secre- 


nee ee Uae mnEn nnn 


continued to be associated under different firm 
names, carrying on a very extensive practice in 
Hamilton. 

Mr. Gibson's solid and varied literary attain- 
ments, as evidenced by his brilliant university 
career, and his thorough and comprehensive 
study of jurisprudence, together with his 
subsequent experience arising from the ex- 
tensive practice he has had in later years, have 
combined to place him in the front rank of his 
profession, An abler or safer counsellor could 
hardly be found. 

During the Trent affair in 61 he was one of 
the first to enroll on the formation of the 
University Rifle Company, and on leaving the 
University he joined the 13th Batt. of Ham- 
ilton as a private, and has since risen in rank 
until he is now commanding Lieut..Colonel. 

He was present as lieutenant of the leading 
company of tie battalion at Ridgeway in ’66, 
in the fight with the invading Fenians. 

Colonel Gibson has a high reputation as a 
rifleman and was one of the Wimbledon 
teams of '74, '75, and '76, on each of which | 
occasions he won honors as an_ excellent 
marksman. In the last year his record was a 
splendid one, winning as he did the Prince of 
Wales’ priz2 of £100 and badge, as well as the 
Olympic or Snyder championship match. 

He commanded the Canadian team to Wim- 
bledon in '81, when the British team were 
defeated in the match for the Rajah of Kol- 
apore’s cup. 

He was president of the Ontario Rifle Asso- 
ciation for several years and for the past two 
years has been president of the Dominion Rifle 
Association. He was also the firat president 
of the Canadian Military League, a position 
which he held for three years. 

Col. Gibson besides having held and holding 
still many prominent positions in connection 
with the military affairs of the country, has 
been also almost as intimately connected with 
educational affairs. In the city of Hamilton 
and at Toronto at the first election of members 





under the University Act of 73, he was 
selected by his fellow-graduates as one of the 
first senators and was repeatedly re-elected. 
For many years he was a member of the Board 
of Education of Hamilton, and for two years 
chairman of the board. 

He has also been prominently connected 
with the Free Masons for many years, and has 
held the office of Grand Master of the Grand 
Lodge of Canada for the past two years. 


Col. Gibson has been actively associated 
with the Liberal party from his earliest man- 


tary of the Reform Association of Hamilton, 


form candidate for the Legislature, and after | 


known in that city—and there are enough | 


| the Department of Prisons, 





every battle there an earnest one—he defeated 
Mr, Hugh Murray, the most popular candidate 
the Conservatives could put in nomination, and 
he has been re-elected at every succeeding 
general election since. At the last one, how- 
ever, he suffered his first reverse, being de- 
feated by the Conservative candidate, Mr. T. 
H, Stinson. The set-back was only a tem- 
porary one, though, for that gentleman, who, by 
the way, was a brother-in-law of the subject 
of this sketch, was unseated for bribery, 
undue influence, etc., and a new election or. | 
dered by the court. 
with Mr, Stinson, Col. Gibson was returned by 
an unusually large majority. 

It isa singular fact that though the city of 
Hamilton has returned Conservative members | 
tothe Dominion Parliament for many years 
past, never since Confederation have any but 
Reform members represented it in the Ontario 
Legislature. Indeed, it has sent only two dif- 
ferent members, J. M. Williams and Colonel 
Gibson, to the Provincial Parliament since the 
confederation of the provinces in 67. How 
Hamilton's representation will beaffected by the 
working out of the recently enacted Redistri- 
bution Act, giving it an additional member, | 
one month from the date of this issue of 
SaturpDAY Nicur will tell. 

Mr. Gibson’s ability was early recognized in 
the Legislature, and it soon became evident 
that he was one of the coming men for political 
preferment in connection with the govern- 
ment of this province. On the retirement of 
the late Hon. Adam Crooks from the Ministry 
of Education, it was the general expectation 
that he would be that gentleman’s successor; 


In this second contest | 


Francis Mackelcan, Q.C., with whom he has ' but instead of allowing his claims for promo- 


| just such as might be expected from so accom- 
| plished a scholar, 


















































tion to be pressed, he favored the appointment 
of Hon. G. W. Ross, the present Minister, who 
was then out of Parliament, but who succeeded 
in redeeming the constituency of West Middle- 
sex and took his seat in the Legislature. 

In '8¢ he was elected chairman of the Private 
Bills Committee, a position requiring the exer- 
cise of much tact and judgment, and the duties 
of which he has since discharged with marked 
ability. 

He was called to the office of Provincial 
Secretary in January, ‘89, when Timothy Blair 
Pardee’s death made a vacancy in the Cabinet, 
and Hon. Mr. Hardy was made Commissioner 
of Crown Lands, Mr. Gibson succeeding the 
latter gentleman. By no means so important 
an office as many people suppose—because 
there is little patronage connected with it— 
it involves a vast amount of labor on the part 
of the incumbent, for in addition to the ordin- 
ary work of Provincial Secretary prior to Hon. 
Mr. Hardy's occupancy, the office has attached 
Charities and 
Public Institutions. 

The Provincial Secretary also has the Insur- 
ance Branch with all the new features relating 
to the registration of benefit societies, the in- 
spection and regulation of division courts, the 
game iaw administration under the acts which 
Mr. Gibson himself has done so much to im- 
prove and the branch of administration relat- 
ing to neglected and dependent children under 
the ac’ of ‘93, generally known as the ‘‘ Gibson 
Act,” 

Speaking of this legislation at the opening of 
the Wentworth Assizes the other week, 
Chancellor Boyd said: “*Much attention has 
been given to the preventing of juvenile crime, 
and your own representative, Hon, Mr, Gibson, 
has placed upon the statute books one of the 
best measures ever passed in this respect, the 
object of which is to save children from lives of 
sin andcrime, The cases that have come be- 
fore the Bench of the country under this act 
have been very shocking. . . . Sucha state 
of things is deplorable, and any measure that 
tends to prevent it is a public good. Then 
there are the children of prostitutes and of 
cruel parents who are to be cared for and 
brought up among surroundings that are as 
near like home as it is possible to give them, 
for the neerer children are kept to home life 
the better. Prevention, you know, is better 
than cure, and better doubly than punishment.” 

In point of labor, therefore, the office of 
Secretary is the heaviest burden of all the 
Government departments. Considering the 
great amount of work entailed upon the 
Secretary by the duties of his office, the 
numerous focieties, military organizations, 
etc., of which he is the head, and by the law 
firm in whicd he still takes a very active part, 
and in addition to all this the legislative labors 
he has to perform when the House of Assembly 
is in session, one must arrive at the conclusion 
that he is one of the hardest worked and 
busiest men in public life. So he is, but his 
vigorous and well trained mental powers, as 
well as his strong physical constitution, seem 
to stand the strain without apparent fatigue. 

He is not a frequent speaker in the House, 
but when he addresses that body his speeches 
are clear, logical and always to the point, and 
clothed in the language of grace and precision, 
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The Widow 








For Saturday Night. 
Alone, she is alone. 
Divorced by God's inexorable law, 
The etaff on which she'd leaned she’il lean no more, 
The voice that cheered her sorrows now Ie still, 
Unspoken is the wish that ruled her will. 


Alone, she is alone. 

To face the world, its varyiog smile and frown, 
No longer cheered by bim, his love, her crown, 
A poor lone widow in her heart a void, 

With only mem’ry left, all else destroyed. 


Alone, she ie alone. 

Alone, 80, 80 alone. Ah! who can know, 
Save those who've felt that utterness of woe? 
Of flesh divorced of spirits, rent in twain 
Apart until in heav’a they meet again. 


Alone, she is alone. 

Her sable garb proclaims her cause for tears, 
Her buried dead, her buried hopes and fears ; 
Her sun gone down, her life by night o’erspread, 
Her better self, her loved one dead, dead, dead. 


Alone, the is alone. 

Oh, world ! they say you're harsh, unkind ; 
Go search your heart and pray some pity find 
For one whom Fate has given so hard a share, 
And with your pity help her grief to bear. 


Alone, she is alone. 

To you, kind heav’n, we pray that you will bless 
Thie woman in her hour of sore distrese. 

Show her that that ehe now feels but as bane, 
Shall in thy providence prove her true gain ; 
Open thy door and with fair vision show 


Thy future recompense for grief below. Ww. B. 


Greetings From Toronto, May 24, 1894. 





For Saturday Night. 


Greetings, most royal lady ! 
We cffer unto thee, 

And waft our loyal wishes 
Across the dark blue sea ; 

Long may'st thou wield thy soeptre, 
Untarnished In its sheen, 

And rule our land with thy fair hand, 
Victoria, Our Qaeen ! 


As tribute to thy name, 
That's made the wide world ring, 
Fair women and brave men 
Their liege and homage bring ; 
And tribute to thy life, 
Ite sorrow and ite loss, 
For e’en in wearing England's crown 
Thou, too, hast borne the crose. 


All honor high, Oar Sovereign, 
In loving pride we give, 
For thou hast shown, from zone to zone, 
How queens should reign and live ; 
Long may'st thou wield thy eceptre, 
Untarniehed in ite eheen, 
And rule our land with thy fair hand, 
Victoria, Our Queen ! L. 


The Trout Brook. 


The airs that blew from the brink of day 
Were fresh and wet with the breath of May. 
I beard the babble of brown brooks falling, 
And goldenwings in the woodside calling. 





Big drops hung from the eparkling eaves ; 

And through the screen cf the thin young leaves 
A glint of ripples, a whirl of foam, 

Lured and beckoned me out from home. 


My feet grew eager, my eyes grew wide, 
And I was cif by the brown brook’s side. 
Down in the ewamp-bottom, cool and dim, 
I cut me an alder sapling slim. 


With nimble fingers I tied my line, 
Clear as a sunbeam, strong and fine. 
My fly wae a tiny glittering thing, 
With tinseled body and partridge wing. 


With noiseless steps I threaded the wood, 
Glad of the sun-pierced solitude. 
Chattered the kingfisher, flerce and shy, 
As like a shadow I drifted by. 


Lurked in their watery laire the trout, 
Bat, silver and ecariet, I lured them out. 
Wary were they, but warier still 

My cunping wrist and my cast of skill. 


I whipped the red pools under the beeches ; 
I whipped the yellow and dancing reaches. 
The purple eddy, smooth like oil, 

And the tail of the rapid yielded spoil. 


So all day long till the day wae done 
I followed the stream, I followed the eun. 
Then homeward over the ridge I went, 
The wandering heart of me well content. 
—By Charles G@ D Roberts in Haryer’s Weekly 


Located. 





| and she died on October 9, '77. 


Courteous in manner, kindly and generous 
in disposition, self possessed without assump- 


| tion, profoundly versed in law, unwearying in 
the discharge of his official duties, without a 


blemish upon either his public or private repu- 
tation, he fully merits and as fully receives the 
entire confidence and respect of his consti- 
tuents, of the members of the House, and of his 
colleagues in the Ministry, 

Col, Gibson has been married three times, 
and has met with severe calamities in his do- 
mestic relations. He married Miss Emily 
Annie Birrell of London, Ont., on October 26, 
‘69, but she died on June 30, '74. On September 
26, 76, he married Caroline, second daughter of 
Hon. Adam Hope, Senator of the Dominion, 
His third mar- 
riage was to Elizabeth, daughter of the late 
Judge Malloch of Brockville, by whom he has 
several children, F, HowARD ANNES, 





Stage-struck maiden— What a happy life you 
must lead! I wish I was an actress, 

Actress—Oh, there are disappointments. The 
man I kissed in the play to-night is my hus- 
band—Life, 


Do not measure a man by the length of his 
funeral procession. A lone hearse often con- 
tains the remains of a very decent man, 


When Tompkins’ wife requested him to say where he 
would go 

To spend the summer, she opined he'd say he didn’t know ; 

But Tompk'ns he was wary, and made the madam blue 

By giving her an anewer which showed plainly that he knew. 


‘*T havea place in mind,” said he, ** that suite me to a T, 

It's just about the finest place that ever I did see. 

There are no bille on Monday morn; there are no bands 
that play ; 

There isn't any landlord vile to fill you with dismay. 


‘The cooking’s plain, but it is good, and bath-tubs there 
are free ; 

The meals are served at times when It is pleasing unto me; 

The servants are all civil, and the company is choloe, 

And in the running of the place we're sure to have a voice. 


‘The roome are bright and airy, and there's plenty of ‘em 
too; 

There's play-ground for the children, and a sltting-room 
for you ; 

There is no bar attached to it; the guests don’s have to 
dress 

Some sixteen times a day to keep them free from mental 
otrees.” 


* And where is this?" sald madam. 
dige on earth ! 

This little summer Eden—where’s thie pearl beyond all 
worth?” 

And Tompkins stra!ghtway avewered her, ‘“' We haven't far 
to roam : 

It's situated here, my love, in our dear little home.” 

— Exchange. 


‘* Where's this Para- 
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Between You and Me. 
RUTH to tell,” said 

my quiet friend, 

puckering his 

brow, “patriotism 

is a weakness I 

don’t feel it right 

to indulge in.” 

And we all looked 

at him in surprise, 

for youand Iknow 

that patriotism is 

usually accounted 
astrength. ‘“‘I don’t feel called upon to fight 
you,” he continued, always with that consider- 
ing, deliberate and thoughtful air which gives 
one an expectation of some good result from 
his cogitation, ‘‘ because you don’t like my 
home as well as your own, nor do we ruffle up 
our plumes if you say your menage is better 
conducted ; mine suits me and yours suits you. 
Even if you don’t always understand why I 
differ from you, we agree to differ and live in 
peace. Patriotism is mainly combativeness 
and self-assertion, and that’s the truth, in the 
present age. A little of both gives snap toa 
man’s character, but when you call them pat- 
riotism and foster ‘them and magnify them, 
they become—tiresome?” And with the quaint 
rising inflection with which he often encour- 
ages discussion, he subsided. ‘ But,” said the 
eager man, rising to the bait, ‘‘don’t you be- 
lieve it’s a gocd thing to shed one’s blood for 
one’s country?” “Oh,no! It’sa very deplor- 
able thing to lose your vital fluid for anyone or 
anything. It’s a relic of animalism and sav- 
agery. A warisacalamity, any way you take 
it, A standing army isa disgrace, in the face 
of our poor and our suffering people. A soldier 
who is well set up, manly, honest and sincere, 
makes me sad, like any other wasted and mis- 
taken being. An officer in all his glory makes 
me laugh. Now, please lend me a corporal’s 
guard for a safe exit,” and amid a chorus of 
ah’s and oh’s he levanted. And some of us 
condemned him for a paper man, but 
some of us thought over it afterwards. 
One old lady eaid, ‘Dear me, I'm glad he’s 
gone, I do detest an argument ;” and with good 
reason, for an argument, nine times out of ten, 
is merely two people talking with more or less 
confidence and bluff of something they know 
little and have thought less about. But there 
are arguments, without bitterness but with 
plenty of emphasis, without heat, but witn 
lots of earnestness, when mind crosses mind 
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with cuts of clever, sharp’ thought, 
while great facts are marshaled and 
wise deductions drawn, when there are 


force and deliberation and fairness, ar- 
guments that one rarely hears, and treasures 
as great lessons and precious privileges, and 
that probably the old lady would still detest 
because she and her ruminating kind confound 
difference of opinion with strife. One hears 
these arguments oftener across the lines than 
in Canada, Over there, the people, especially 
the women, have their delight in them, An 
American woman when she states her con- 
victions can always give a reason, and 


Ole Sol Peters. 


elm and ghostly sycamore; when it quietly lies 


generally a good one, for the belief that is in 
her. I have often listened, and admired the 
poise of her mind, as she clearly stated why 
she believed and did so and so ; she would have 
been ashamed to say, in the shuffling, disturbed 
manner of some of us, ‘Oh, I don’t know, I 
just think so.” We can give the American 
woman pointers on many feminine ways and 
means, but she can cften put us to shame on 
mentality, and she never hedges. When she 
has said her say she stops, and at the end of 
the fray you find her at the starting-point, be- 
cause she understood and knew her mind at 
the beginning and did not make it up as she 


went along. 2 


The American woman’s mind is made up on 
lots of questions which we are just beginning 
totackle. In Toronto, if an ordinarily intelli- 
gent woman begins to speak her thoughts and 
convictions, say about the franchise, her hus- 
band, her father or her nearest * bully” says 
“Boo!” and she subsides. If she doesn’t, she 
must fight every inch of her way. In America 
the men who, whatever they are to each other, 
are the essence of chivalry to their women, 
form a ring and see fair play. They never say 
“Boo!” but they contemplate the woman 
thinker indifferently and silently and give her 
every chance to grow and talk, and if she is 
growing and talking towards good and logical 
conclusions, they listen respectfully and allow 
she has alsoa mind, The franchise question is 
too big for me, and too far off from my imme- 
diate neighborhood, so I don’t know what I 
shall think of it when it has to be thought 
about. In this I ama typical Canadian. If I 
were an American and heard that the franchise 
bad been granted to women in Timbuctoo, my 
mind would immediately begin to work on 
the idea of how it would affect, say Buffalo or 
Albany or any other town where my lot was 
cast. As things are to-day hundreds of thou- 
sands of women in the States are eagerly long- 
ing for the right to vote, while in Toronto, or 
in any part of Canada, I don’t believe one 
woman in a thousand would goto the door and 
take it in if the franchise were dumped on the 
doorstep like a lump of ice from Lake Simcoe ! 
Indeed, the comparison is better than I thought 
this weather, 

A deck-tailed horse is man’s freak. No mat 
ter how uncomfortable the poor beastie may 
be in fly-time, no matter how undignified he 
may look, no matter what his idea may be 
about it, his graceful, useful, beautiful, stream- 
ing, horsehair fly-fan must be nipped off in 
spite of him because man prefers him bob- 
tailed.. A suppressed female mind is also the 
fashion, Men don't really care an iota whether 
women fret, or fume, or suffer, or swear, 80 
that they don’t assert opinions and have con- 
victions, I don’t write this with an ounce of 
personal discomfort, for J've had rather a good 
time of it myself, (though that is luck and 
management combined and not the rule by any 
means), but merely as an outcome of recent 
Study of the dock-tailed equine and the sup- 
Pressed and stunted feminine. Perbape I 
admire a strong minded, gentle-mannered wo- 
Man more than anything Ged has made, per- 
haps that is because I so seldom have the de- 
light of seeing one. Body, soul, spirit, every 
oO her thing one can meet in perfection right 
here in Toronto when one knows the women of 
the city, and here and there a well developed 
mind, made up as trimly as any man’s on all of 
the public questions of the day, interested and 
©xpectant for the future, wise for the present, 
thoughtful over the past, and yet there are not 
enough of such minds, not eo many as there 
Ought to be, not so many as there would be 
with a small amount of encouragement from 


the kindly, good- Canadian men! 
ms nes Lapy Gay. 





in its cradle of fleecy clouds or golden sunset, 
no lovelier stream gathers the purity of trout- 
homes to freshen the busy Ohio. But when 
the mountains tease it to wrath with snow- 
drains, or lash it into fury with thousands of 


curling, twisting, cracking torrents, it gathers 


its wealth of logs and lumber, scores its banks 
with ice and drift, and off it goes in reckless 
impetuosity and madness until brought to 
sullen halt by the more sturdy and less impul- 
sive Kanawha. Still, in all its moods it has a 
winning way. 

Boone paused on its banks, stayed by the 
wealth of fish and game and the congenial 
employment the surveying of its vast region 
of wilds gave him, 

Louis battled the Indians, facing the hardy 
pioneer who first struck plow into its fertile 
bottoms with tomahawk and poisoned flints, 
fire, murder and massacre, across its water to 
lay them low at Point Pleasant in 1774, and 
later, annoying bands of swarthy trappers fol- 
lowed its windings from the north and east, 


chasing the foes of civilization before them, 
and away from their hunting-grounds and | 


RIVER. 


A LEGEND OF ELK 


Sp 
Illustrated by A. B. Frost. 


When Elk River lays itself down into bass- 
pools and salmon ripples; when it nurses on 
its blue depths the shadows of rocks and moun- 
tains, rooted banks, and wealth of beech, 


HODGE. 


once knew so well, of horrid struggles, heroic 
devotion, or legend as wild, disconnected and 
misty as themselves, 

A pretty rock-walled, fern and moss-bedded 
branch of Elk, sweet in its flowers and fresh- 
ness, is not so savory in its name—Polecat ; but 
Polecat Hollow, as it opens with a swing of 
mountain and sweep of meadow to the river, 
is not to be shunned in day or night time, for 
it is safe now for the most fastidious. A tree- 
grown pile of mould and stones watches 
its meeting with the broader waters 
of the Elk, and close by the pile is 
a log cabin, notched and clap-boarded, stone- 
chimneyed, and daubed with mud, as was its 
parent lying in the heap, from which it seems 
to have sprung. The spot has unhallowed 
memories, and old Sol Peters, standing tall and 
gaunt, white-haired, hatless, protruding in all 
possible places through the faded and patched 
sieve worn under protest and the requirements 
of the law, is rich in the story and legend of 
ninety years ago, and should he live another 
ninety years, as any such specimen of ani- 
mated leather might do, Baron Munchausen 
will rise from his grave to give him the lie, if 
Sol Peters’ stories increase in marvel in ratio 
with his years—that is, some of them, But 
when his voice is deep and husky; when his 
words come slow, as the welling up of some- 
thing that will not be kept down; when his 
eyes seem pushed back by the very resistance 
of the great disturbance they look into; when 

| a clamping muscular effort brings their lids to- 
gether to wipe up watery dimness, loaded as 
the motion is with every wrinkle and curve of 
expression, and even his arm is moved up and 
| across his eyes by it; when he says, in expla- 
nation ofall this, ‘‘ reckon I must hev ketched 
a bit uv cold, an’I hain’t good at tellin’ 'bout 
it no way;” then one may know that old Sol 
Peters is stirzed clear to the bottom of his well 
of memory, and there truth lies. 

| With all these signs he told me this story 





just as it is written, and from where he stood, 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
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help, an’ the fun thet wuz goin’ on at sich 
times! Thar wuzn’t many in these parts then. 
Cider wuz plenty, an’ Sholit got purty lively, 
an’ his mouth goin’, Somethin’ wuz talked 
about the mound an’ how the speerits uv the 
red varmints buried thar watched an’ chased 
any feller techin’ it, 

Sholit ‘lowed he wuzn't afeered, an’ the gals 
dared and sicced him on. I mind my har wuz 
nigh on to leavin’ my head at the stories they 
wuz tellin’, Sholit said he’d go git an’ arry 
out uv it ef the devil himself sot thar and his 
tail het red; but he went, an’ them laughin’ at 
him, 

“It wuzn’t long afore we heard a yell wuss 
nor a painter hollerin’. The gals screeched an’ 
kivered up ther heads with hum-spuns—thar 
wuzn’t no caliker in them days—an’ the boys 
all looked ez ef they didn’t see no way out uv 
the cabin. The ole man grabbed his rifle an’ 
started to see what wuz goin’ wrong with 
Sholit. He wer gone all that night, an’ bout 
noon next day he come back a-leadin’ Sholit, 
His clothes wuz gone. He wuz teared up like 
the last feller in a scrimmage, an’ he jist looked 
and said nothin’ an’ his eyes wuz rollin’. Hit 
were many a day afore he come to; when he 
did come ’roun’ he were an’ ole man, frum bein’ 
as good a heeler an’ toer ez thar wuz in them 
days uv chopped floors. He telled us thet 
when he j’ined to dig he heard a grunt ahind 
him, an’ he felt slow bout lookin’ round, an’ 
afore he could ther wuz a scruch that took the 
hoe clean out’n his han’, an’ he j’ined footin’ it 
for the cabin. 

‘Somethin’ knocked him down, or tripped 
him up—he were jubus "bout which it wuz—an’ 
when he riz he couldn't see no light, an’ he 
jJined runnin’ agin. He heard the arry’s a-whiz- 
zin’ and tommyhawks crackin’ agin the trees 
ez the ole Injun speerits throwed them arter 
him. He said there wuz mor'n five hundred 
uv'em. Over the mountain he went; through 
the bushes an’ trees, jumpin’, fallin’, an’ them 
arter him ; an’ clar on till big light ’gan to come 
next mornen. The ole man got onter his trail 
an’ followed it, an’ found him lyin’ atween two 
logs, with his face jammed into the leaves, ez 
nigh onter dead ez he could git, an’ clean out 
uv his head. He never got over that skeer 
agin. He were no ’count no how, an’ ina few 
years he went dead. I mind the ole mann. 
sayin’ it mought hev been the cider, an’ thet he 





a living exponent of time and — 


annihilator of years, he pointed 
around curves and twists of 
ravines, over and through moun- 
tains, with a finger that opened 
them like the rod of the prophet, 
for the mind to follow to the spots 
indicated, and gathered around 
him the forms long dead by the 
magnetic timbre of his voice as he 
told of them : 

“TI won't lend you my grubben- 
hoe. ’Tain’t no use, no way. I'm 
willin’ to ’commodate you with 
what leetle I hev, for you've 
kinder got inside my bark, an’ 
we're fren’s; an’ that’s just pint- 
edly the reason I won't lend you 
my grubben-hoe to dig in that 
Injun buryen heap yander, fer 
harm ‘ud come to you—harm ‘ud 
come to you sure ez you'd strike a 
lick or tech one uv their carcasses, 
or any of their belongens, Don’t 
you do it notime. It’s been done 
by them as did it fer diviltry, an’ 
them ez did it fer solemn arnest, an’ nothen 
but mis’ry hez come uv it, an’ sorry, an’ worry- 
in’ an’ dyin’. Ef the notion’s got a scald on 
you, an’a tight grip—I’d hate a sight to part 
with you, an’ hev you leave these parts—git on 
your critter an’ go, till you sees somethin’ else 
that’s cur’us to dig at. 

“’Tain’t no notion uv an ole man; hit’s jist 
ez true ez the sights on my rifle. Harm comes 
in it, an’ mis'ry. I knows it myself. I knows 
itin every white hair uv my head. I hain’t 
given to axen’ people fer things ther against, 
but I’d do a power to keep you frum thet 
cussed boneheap. I’ve known thet Injun 
mound iver sence I wuz borned in thet cabin 


—=-— 








but mis'ry come uv it in my time. It were thar 


: . * 
‘The ole man found him lyin’ atween two logs, 


burial-placee. Now nothing more Is left of the 
red man than there is of the Elk water of more 
than acentury ago. The clouds that float up 
and down, over and across the river, may carry 
drops once familiar with ite windings ; should 
some of them fall on the clap-board roofs of 
log cabins still inhabited by descendants of the 
old settlers, they might hear the stories they 


in the tims uv my fayther. Thet pile uv stuff 
you see lyen’ thar wuz all the Iojuns left uv a 
cabin fer him, ’cause he planted tates onter it. 
Thar's the coals uv two uv my kin thar. 
“Sholit Simmonds wuz at -my fayther’s 
cabin, mine thar, when I wuz a chunk uv a boy ; 
I mind it wel), Thar wuz a sass-bilen goin’ on. 
Thar wuz some boys an’ gals gathered in fer to 


| 
thar, comin’ ninety year ago, an’ ther’s nothin’ 


| 





found his old sow an’ a litter uv pigs nigh to 
whar Sholit wuz diggin’; but in his pinion thar 
wuz no meanness theInjuns wuzn’t up to, dead 
or liven, and it must hev been them dead uns, 
with all hell in ’em. 

‘‘Right smart o’ our people hez seed the 
bucks dancin’ onter the carcass heap at the full 
uv the moon, an’ the squaws sittin’ 
atop uv it kicken’ an’ throwen’ themselves 
about in an onreg'lar way. I've seed ‘em 
myself many a time, There’s no creeter in 
these parts thet hez any knowen but leaves 
the devils ther own, but I know more ‘bout 
it than any uv’em. The mis’ry thet’s come to 
me from it is past my tellin’. "Twaan’t no fault 
of mine. I'd done nothin’ to fetch a judg- 
ment like what befell me onter my head. I’ve 
stood yer, wher I'm standin’ now, many a time, 
an’ watched Elk bilin’ with her mad on, 
duckin’ the logs under an’ poppin’ ’em clear 
out’n the water, an’ wished I wuz one uv them 
logs, an’ I've minded to go unbeknownst to no- 
body and drop myself in, an’ take etarnity 
without swimmin’ a lick. 

“*T1l tell you ’bout it, ’cause we're fren’s, 

“When a man’s goin’ on ninety thar hain’t 
many takes to him—they think he's no ‘count 
no way. Maybe he ain't worth much, but he’s 
seed jist ninety year uv livin’, an’ thet’s worth 
somethin’, I don’t take to folks like I used to, 
nayther. You's the only one this many a year. 
I stan’ yere, an’ I go way yander back 'mongst 
my fren’s, an’ kin, an’ her, an’ lives it over, doub- 
lin ‘on my track like; and thar’s nobody but me 
to follow the scent. I’m like en ole dorg run- 
nin’ in acircle arter his tail, but it does me a 
power uv good—a power uv good. It'll 
do me a power uv good now. Hev' you any ter- 
baccer ‘bout you? Thanks. Lord, what a 


sight uv trails I gits on in a smoke, runnin’ } 


‘em back. I tree some uv ‘em an’ some gits 
away, but [ always catches ‘em better when 
I’m smokin’. Lay down thar an’ take it easy, 
for my mouth’s goin’ to go. I'm goin’to run a 


| 
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trail seventy year long, an’ I'll j'ine at the fur | 
end uv it an’ come along. | 

** You were axin’ me the t’other day if there | 
waren't some legends hereabouts, an’ then you | 


telled me that you meaned stories an’ sich, I 
never heerd ‘em called thet afore—legends, 


thar yarns thar half lies; an’ when thar lies, 
lies is the name for ‘em. I’ve been thinkin’ 
*bout it since you telled me what a legend wuz, 
that they're a mixtery; you hears ‘em, you 
don’t know whar they come from, an’ they 
mought hev come from the truth an’ got spiled 
in the raisin’—them's legends. Hit were one 
uv them things, my fren’, thet hez hanted my 
trail, but I didn’t know the name uv it till you 
telled me. Hit’s a legend, an’ I'll tell ye all 
about it. 


| 
when thar the hull truth—then no lies ; when | 
| 
i 


(To be continued. ) 








She—The happiest marriages are said to be 


ERR Holtz is an alien, Any 
man who grows goat's hair on 
his head and face can never get 
over being an alien however 
long he may live among us. 
We can grow goats and we can 
grow men in Canada, but the 

conjoint product isimported. Herr Holtzisa 
social reformer, and you know how hair and 
whiskers flourish on the man who tries to 
solve the land problem. Once a youth asked a 
patriarch how to raise a beard and was told 
to join the single tax movement. He mistook 
the advice for ridicule and is barefaced even 
unto this day. Herr Holtz wants the earth to 
quit whirling for half a minute so that the 
people can take one quick look around and see 
where they are. He knows that the masses 
are kept on the under side of the wheel some- 
how, contrary to mechanical law. He aims to 
restore the law in its entirety or to abolish it 
completely. He is a strong reasoner, and 
centers his mind constantly in the one direc- 
tion. 

But Herr Holtz eats as well as thinks. It is 
a necessity which he despises, 

Yesterday at noon the necessity made itself 
felt. Herr Holtz, the economist and reformer, 
turned his thoughts upon the great food prob- 
lem. We know that there is much speculation 
as to whether the wheat product of the United 
States and our own North-West will aggregate 
so many million bushels, more or less, and 
whether it will sell for sixty cents or two dol- 
lars a bushel. The gentleman before us knew 
as much as anyone else about these questions ; 
he could tell you in round numbers how many 
millions of bushels were stored a way as surplus 
product of last year; he was possessed of the 
general facts and versed in the abstruse reckon- 
ings. But it was another phase of the problem 
that engrossed him yesterday at noon. 

Herr Holtz wanted something to eat—any- 
thing whatever would do. He had eaten noth- 
ing that day. Any eatable thing that the 
earth had grown or that man had made, would 
have answered his need. ‘ What can I get to 
eat?” hecried tohimself. But he went hungry. 


Really 








Mr. Schmidt is a well-to do citizen. 


he came from foreign parts, but after arriv- 





ing he had his hair cut with horse-clippers. 
The phase of the land problem that interested 
him was the price of real estate per acre. He 
foreclosed a couple of mortgages and ceased to 


be an alien long ago. He is comfortably rich. 
He has noticed nothing contrary to mechanical 
law in the fact that the masses do not revolve 
with the wheel, but are always left at the 
under side, where it touches the ground, and 
where the earth bulges around and spurts over 
it. Having nothing to complain of, he has 
noticed nothing wrong. He has only a few 
fellow-men ; all others are producers and con- 
sumers of the wares he handles at a margin. 
He has endowed achair in a university ; the 
sons of his fellow-men declare him a philan- 
thropist. He contributed a large sum towards 
building a church, dedicated to the aristocratic 
God of his fellow-men. The masses with their 
toil builded the edifice for pay, but they dared 
not with their presence offend the God of that 
sanctuary after it began its polite career asa 
place of worship. 

But Mr. Schmidt, occupied with big affairs, 
recognizing only a few of his fellow-men, still 
resembles the most vulgar among the masses in 
that he requires to eat. 

Yesterday at noon Mr. Schmidt went out 
to lunch at Webb's. The waiter handed him 
the bill of fare, and he scanned its list of rare 
preparations, its garnished solids, its delicate 
frills. Heturned from them wearily. ‘* What 
can I eat?” he cried. ‘Is there nothing new? 
Is there no rarity that will tempt me to eat? 
And he spoiled a dollar's worth of dishes, 
merely tasting them disapprovingly. 


Herr Holtz thrives better physically on his 
hunger than does Mr. Schmidt with his satiety 
of dainties. Herr Holtz is reasoning himself 
towards desperate conclusions ; Mr, Schmidt’s 
mind is falling into an arrogant vacuity. Herr 
Holtz starves for lack of even potatces; Mr. 


Schmidt throws lobsters and frogs’ legs into the 


slops. Herr Holtz could break Mr. Schmidt's 
back across his knee, so strong is he compared 
with the other. He knows this, and is at 
present figuring whether the committing of 
manslaughter will guarantee him potatoes for 
ever. MAcK, 





Effect of a Missing Letter. 





A missing letter sometimes plays havoc with 
the sense of a phrase, as the following ex- 
amples will show: The conflict was dreadful 
and the enemy was repulsed with considerable 
(s)laughter. In consequence of the numerous 
accidents occasioned by skating on the river, 
measures will be taken to put a(s)top to it. 
Miss Roberts was politely drawn up the ship’s 
side by means of a(c)hair, A gentleman was 
brought up to answer a charge of having 
(b)eaten a coachman for having demanded 
more than his fare ; and another was accused of 
having stolen a small (b)ox out of the mail; the 


those of people with opposite ye pee stolen property was found in his waistcoat 


He—That's why I am looking for a giri wi 
money.—Munich Fliegende Blatter. 


pocket.— Tit. Bits. 
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Short Stories Retold. 

A traveler, recently returned from India, 
was relating his travelingimpressions. “‘ What 
acountry that is!” he exclaimed. ‘ There 
everybody keeps dozens of servants. I had 
four whose sole business was to look after my 
pipe. One brought it to me, another filled it, a 
third lighted it for me——” ‘‘ And the fourth?” 
‘The fourth smoked it. Tobacco never agreed 
with me.” 


Modish Parasols. 






















































































































HE fin de siecle parasol , has 
reached a position of decorative 
importance which the genus 
parasol never dreamed of a 
decade gone by. There is really 
no other toilet accessory so fasci- 

nating and which tempts to so much extraya- 
gance. For full dress and carriage use there 
are the most engaging creations of accordion- 
pleated or puffed and ruffled chiffon trimmed 
with rich lace and flowers and fluttering rib- 
bons, looking when closed like great bouquets. 
Very elegant are those of black moire trimmed 
with applique designs of white lace, and often 
cut in deep Vandykes, the points thus formed 
being filled with a fuli flounce of lace. The 
favorite handles for these are wound solidly 
with cut jet beads. A medium size is the 
popular choice, and the favorite shape is still 
the dome of last season. Handles are in end- 
less variety ; carved ivory, Dresden china with 
silver deposit in scroll designs, tortoise-shell, 
amber, pearl, and wood. 


* 

More and more as the season advances the 
early predictions of a return to the neat and 
severe tailor styles for street wear have been 
verified. Until the so-called dress reform shall 
give to women garments which insure her as 
great freedom of movement as men enjoy—and 
probably no reader of these lines will live to 
see that day—it will be impossible to devise a 
mode more becoming, useful and suitable for 
the exigencies of everyday use than the ‘‘tailor- 
made” of the present season. Covert cloths, 
which come in every shade of tan, brown, and 
gray, as well as many medium tones that must 
be classed as stone and slate, produced by the 
mingling of bright-colored threads which are 
spun in the wool, and the stylish Oxford suit- 
ings, are the fabrics most used for these regu- 
lation gowns; but there are also a host of neat 
little all-wool checks—not plaids—in brown or 
black and white, warmed with almost invis- 
ible threads of green, blue, or red, which 
are great favorites, and being of light weight 
are very desirable for midsummer journeys, 
The newest coat copies the dude’s swell 


At one time there were two members of the 
British House of Commons named Montagu 
Matthew and Matthew Montagu ; the formera 
tall, handsome man, and the latter a little man. 
During a session of Parliament, the Speaker, 
having addressed the latter as the former, 
Montagu Matthew observed that it was strange 
he should make such a mistake, as there was as 
great a difference between them as between a 
horse chestnut and a chestnut horse. 

. 


Captain Dennison of the steamer Frank 
Jones was, when in command of a gunboat 
during the Civil War, one of the most success- 
ful officers in the navy in capturing blockade- 
runners. He received quite a compliment at 
one time from the captain of a captured vessel, 
who, when he found out the name of his captor, 
exclaimed : ‘Good heavens! Captain Denni- 
son, are you the only officer in the service? For 
this is the third time you've taken me.” 

- 


In the time of William the Third, Mr. Tre- 
denham, a poet, was taken before the Earl of 
Nottingham on suspicion of having treasonable 
papers. ‘I am only a poet,” protested the 
poor man, ‘“‘and these pages are only my 
roughly sketehed play.” The earl, however, 
carefully looked over the papers in question 
before liberating the poet, Finally he returned 
the sheets to the delighted author. “I have 
heard your statefhent,” said the earl gravely, 
‘and I have read your play. AsI cannot find 
the least traces ofa plot in either the one or 
the other, you may go free.” 


Lord Hannen, the distinguished English 
judge, was never known to be hoaxed but or 
one occasion. A juryman, dressed in deep 
mourning, serious and downcast in expression, 
stocd up and ciaimed exemption from service 
on that day, as he was deeply interested in the 
funeral of a gentleman at which it was his de- 
sire to be present. ‘‘Oh, certainly,” was the 
courteous reply of the judge, and the sad man 
went. ‘‘My lord,” interposed the clerk, as 
soon as the ex-juryman had gone, ‘“‘do you 
know who that manis that you exempted?” 
‘* No.” ‘“* He is an undertaker.” 


During my second year at the Jefferson Med- 
ical College in Philadelphia, I had a class-mate 
whom it would not be uncharitable to call a 
dullard. One of the professors was in the 
habit of taking the boys unawares and quizzing 
them. He said to this fellow one day: ‘* How 
much is a dose of——?” giving the technical 
name of croton oil. ‘‘ A teaspoonful,” was the 
ready reply. The professor made no comment, 
and the fellow soon realized that he had made 
a mistake. After a quarter of an hour he said: 
** Professor, I want to change my answer to 
that question.” ‘‘ It’s too late, Mr. ,” re- 
sponded the professor, looking at his watch. 
** Your patient’s been dead fourteen minutes.” 





There are certain Scotch lairds who take the 
name of their estate, and usually use that 
appellation in place of a surname. One of 
these is ‘‘Cluny” Macpherson, to whom Mr, 
and Mrs. Frank Lockwood recently paid a 
visit. During the London lawyer's stay, Mr. 
and Mrs. Macpherson and their guests were 
invited to lunch at a neighboring country- 
house, where a visitors’ book was kept. The 
head of the Clan Macpherson, in accordance 
with Scotch custom, wrote in the book : ‘Cluny 
and Mrs, Macpherson. Mr. Lockwood was not 
to be outdone by any Scottish chief, and under- 
neath ‘‘Cluny’s” signature he wrote ina fine, 
bold hand: ‘‘26 Lennox Gardens, and Mrs, 
Lockwood.” 





walking-coat and has the front corners 
rounded entirely away, the back also 
being modeled upon the lines of a man's coat 
instead of having the fullness which in the 
winter and early spring was de rigueur. 
Waistcoats are either double-breasted or single, 
like the one which completes the Lenox coat. 
For hot weather we have far and away the 
smartest tailor gownsever made. They are of 
anew fabric, silk and linen duck, and hand- 
some enough for the gayest garden (fetes ; 
being, really, almost too dressy for city streets, 
as the fabric looks like a rich silk matelasse, 
They are shown in pure white andin cream 
and buerre shades, The skirts are perfectly 
plain, cut with five gores, and the coats are 
like the Berkshire. A waistcoat like the suit 
completes it, ora full front of pleated chiffon 
and lace is worn. For morning wear, either in 
the city or country, are suits of white cotton 
duck and linen made in exactly the same 


A land-owner in Ireland named Considine, 
who took great pride in the condition of his 
estate, had at one time one of his farms to let. 
A man from the county of Kerry, where the 
land is very poor, came to see it, witha view 
of becoming tenant. ‘“‘My good man,” said 
Considine, ‘‘I don't think you are the man to 
take a farm like this. It is not like your 


miserable Kerry land, where a mountain fashion. Some of the duck is checked 
sheep can hardly get enough toeat. You don't | o> with thread stripes of color—dark 
know how the grass grows here! Itgrowss0/req or blue—or- is sprinkled with 
fast and so high that, if you left a heifer out in polka dots, The linens are the plain un- 


that field there at night, you would scarcely 
find her in the morning.” ‘* Bedad, yer honor,” 
replied the Kerry man, ‘“there’s many a part 
of my own county where, if you left a heifer 
out at night, the devil a bit of her ye’'d ever see 
again!” 


bleached, or dark blue, and there is also a 
black and white brocaded in fine figures, which 


is very neat, and suitable for half-mourning. 
* 


The new cheviot challies are a pleasant light- 
weight all-wool fabric, especially suited for 
hot weather at the seashore orin the moun- 
tains. They come in all the new delicate tan, 
blue, green and heliotrope—as brown on tan, 
bottle green on reseda—with a ribbon like 
border on one selvage, or have thread-like 
vertical stripes, also of color upon color, with- 
out a border, The border is used for straight 
shoulder and sleeve ruffles, and fora narrow 
one around the skirt, or else a fiounce a 
quarter of a yard deep is draped to define a 
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Mr. Sergeant Wilkins once defended a 
breach-of-promise case for a singularly ugly 
little man, which he told the defendant after 
reading his brief, must be ‘‘ bounced” through. 
And the sergeant did bounce it through ina 
truly remarkable manner. ‘‘ Gentlemen of the 
jury,” he said, at the close of a most eloquent 
speech, “you have heard the evidence for the 
plaintiff ; and, gentlemen of the jury, you have 
seen and have admired that mcest bewitching 
plaintiff herself. Gentlemen, do you believe 
that this enchanting, this fascinating, this 
captivating, this accomplished lady would for 
one moment favor the advances or listen with 
anything save scorn and indignation to the 
amorous protestations of the wretched and 
repulsive homunculus, the deformed and de- 
graded defendant?” His client looked up from 
the well of the court and piteously murmured, 
“Mr, Sergeant Wilkins! Oh, Mr. Sergeant 
Wilkins!" “Silence, sir!” replied the sergeant 


in a wrathful undertone. ‘‘Gentlemen,” he 
continued, bringing his fist down heavily on 
the desk before him, ‘‘do you think that this 
lovely lady, this fair and smiling creature, 
would ever have permitted an offer of marriage 
to be made to her by this miserable atom of 
humanity, this stunted creature, who would 
have to stand on a sheet of note paper to look 
over twopence?” The jury at once gave a ver- 
dict for the defendant, 
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Mr. John Henderson, 335 Bathurst street, 
Toronto, was cured many years ago of acom 
plication of diseases at the Saltcoats Sani- 
tarium, Ayrshire, Scotland, where our remedy 
is largely used. At home his people were 
never without Coutts’ Acetocura. 
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long pointed apron front and brought up high 
across the back, not more than three-eighths of 
a yard from the waist. Another pretty fashion 
is to leave the border on at the bottom, cutting 
the skirt straight and looping it on one side 
over a silk skirt the color of the polka dot. 
The importance of the blouse waist waxes in- 
stead of waning with the changing seasons. 
So great is the variety of these now, that 
whole departments are given to them in our 
shops. For morning wear they are plain and 


of simple fashion, either of washable silk or 





Chambery, cambric and cheviot, in all delicate 
colors. They are made with pleatings 
from throat to waist in front and but- 
toned with silver or gold studs; the 
neck is finished with either a turn-down 
collar or a little pleated jabot. Those of Cham. 
bery havea neat little vine of embroidery on 
collars and cuffs and around the buttonholes. 
Next to these come waists of fancy silks, peau 
de soie, bengaline, and changeable taffetas or 
surahs ; everything goes into these, and they 
are simply fashioned or loaded with lace- 
trimmed ruffles, according to the taste of the 
wearer. They are worn with the skirts of 
tailor gowns, and any others that are conveni- 
ent. The dressiest waists for evening wear 
are those of jeunesse silks, ice crepe, accordion- 
pleated net or chiffon, and black lace. Hats 
show the greatest variety of materials ever 
used in their construction. Straws are of 
every description, rough and smooth braids, 
fine and coarse ones, and those of Neapolitan 
are interwoven with ribbon ; every conceivable 
color to match anything can be found. Novel 
lace-brimmed hats have only a skull crown of 
fancy straw, which is surrounded with a wide 
flounce of lace held out to form an irregularly 
dented and fluted brim by occasional wires ; a 
great bow of moire ribbon in front and clusters 
of flowers at the back form the trimming. 
La Mope. 





Have you tried Derby Plug @#muking Tobacce, 
5, 10 and 20 cent plugs? 





It Cleaned Out the Chimney. 


A couple of Martin county ranchers hooked 
their chins over the six-rail fence that divided 
their possessions. 

“Feel any ‘arthquake over your way las’ 
night?” enquired one, 

**Nop; not as I recollect on.” 

‘* Maybe you wuz blastin’ out stumps?” 

‘Nop; I alluz burn ’em out in the fall.” 

‘* Your hired man ain’t turned anarchist and 
tried to blow up yer house, has he?” 

“*Nop; he’s spadin’ aroun’ the fruit trees over 
yon.” 

“The old woman didn’t build a fire with 
kerosene, did she?” 

“ Nop.” 

“ Well, it mout a bin your boy Jake a-playin’ 
with the powder-horn aroun’ the fireplace?” 

“Say, neighbor, you’re a-gettin’ down purty 
close to home now, Is'pose your ‘tention was 
‘tracted to suthin’ over my way yisterday?” 

“Yep; I thought a bungshell had busted 
over that direction somewhere,” 

‘Well, it was me cleanin’{out the chimbley, 
It got stopped up with soot till it wouldn’t 
draw, and my family was smoked till we 
looked like bacon. When I was in town Satur. 
day I bought one o’ these here big skyrockets 
that packs a whole brood o’ little rockets along 
with it, and when it busts sends them scootin’ 
in every d’rection. I tied a big gunny sack to 
the tale of it to swab out the chimbley, stood it 
up in the fireplace, and touched her off.” 

‘*Did it clean out the chimbley ?” 

‘Yep; clean as a whistle. Didn’t leave a 
brick, an’ come mighty near cleanin’ out the 
ranch. Fallin’ bricks killed two calves over in 
the lot, an’a litter o’ pigs back o’ the barn. 
I'm thinking o’ getting some little ones to 


clean lamp chimbleys with.”—San Francisco 
Post, 





Derby isthe best plug smeking tebacco in the 
market, Have jou tried tt? 





Mesmerizing a Strong Man. 


Sandow, the strong man, who is now in 
America, is reported to have submitted to an 
experiment a little while ago. Dr. C. H. 
Mersereau, a hypnotist, put the muscular giant 
under influence, and made him act ina way 
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that astonished the witnesses of the experi- 
ment—several physicians and medical stu- 
dents. The doctor at first put Sandow to 
sleep. Then he told him that he could not raise 
his arm, and he could not, although he tried. 
The doctor told the strong man that a 5lb. 
dumb-bell weighed 400lbs., and Sandow tugged 
atitas though it weighed 1,000lbs, A dumb- 
bell weighing 150lbs. was given Sandow, with 
the statement that it weighed but 5lbs., and the 
strong man handled it with all possible ease. 
When Sandow came to consciousness he could 
pot believe that he had been so responsive to 
the strange power. 
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Mrs, Brickrow—It does a bod +" to have 
joli Grinn when one is sick. e is always so 
olly ! 

Mr. Brickrow—You'd be jolly, too, if you 
were getting three dollars for a ten-minute 
cali.—N. Y. Weekly. 
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Highest Artistic Qualities in 
Touch and Tone 





Latest Designs 
Elegant Cases 
In Walnut and Mahogany 
Rosewood, Oak and Satinwood 
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Sole agents for the celebrated Sohmer, (N.Y.) 
Pianos, and the Emerson (Boston) Pianos. 


Easy terms of payment 





For Dinners, Bargains in slightly used upright Pianos. 
Mouse Parties, Af- Square Pianos at very low prices. 
ternoon Receptions Old Pianos exchanged. Pianos to rent. 
and Five o’Clocks, Pianos tuned. Pianos repaired. 
the necessary, nay, the indispensable 
adjunct to the correct tis 
_— BELL PIANO WAREROOMS 


Chocolat-Menier ? 


Only Vanilla Chocolate ot 
highest grade, is manufactured by 
PMENIER—Beneficial even for the most 
delicate. 

Can be taken just before retiring. 


70 KING STREET WEST. 








ERESENTATION G2, 
B A.DDRESSE 








ASK YOUR GROOER FoR If he hasn't it on sale 1 ae 
omen er send mentite 4 _ | ; a “DESIGNED AND E.NGROSSEV 
§ Ammuac Gaice Cxoeen eae enue ‘on ‘ ( yy 2A -H “HOWARD 84 


63 MILLION POUNDS 





an | 
BAKING | 2" 
POWDER fr, 


THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND 


LARGEST SALE IN CANADA, 








HOWARTH’S CARMINATIVE 


Thies medicine is superior to all others for Wind, Oram 
and Pain in the Stomsoh aud Bowele of Ie fon occasioned 


ta 


LAKEHURST SANITARIU 
For of 





bvaltatel coop sad’ punt toe quiet ‘labs vo meter ead or 

* an . a to ® the treatment of im Opiam Habit 
nurees. Guaranteed perfect! feomtenn Extenei ueed | and Nervous Piscases, Doutie Ueisctae 

for the last forty jens Testimonials on ealaon’ ° faa sree ets sito 


Trial Bottles, 1c. Large Beitles, #5c. 
None genuine without bearing name and address cf 


S. HOWARTH, DrRuvuGGIs?T 
243 Yonge Street, Toronto 
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Mr. Sloth and the Gold Hat. 
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A RESPECTABLE MII 
. TURE, 


a 


as 


tinged his life with solicude and gloom. 


at 


gented a daily problem, Staying at home and 
stewing ina gas-lit room was out of the ques- 
tion, and yet all the outdoor summer amuse- 
ments were, toa person of an orderly habit of 
life, at once ill-regulated and hopelessly Bo- 
hemian. Beer disagreed radically with Mr. 
Sloth, and music in all forms was positively 


EEE ELD 





ronioe 

ar distasteful to him. However, after a week or 
in¥ 2 d go of useless struggling, he relapsed into a 

_—_—_—— chronic state of Casino roof and Madison 


Square Garden, 

One evening, at the latter resort, he was sit- 
ting in a sequestered corner, his eyes furtively 
ficed upon a lovely creature with vivid blonde 
hair who sat in a box opposite and above him, 
when suddenly the man by whom she sat 
turned upon Mr, Sloth a look of such angry 
enquiry that, dropping his eyes with guilty 
rapidity, he met those of a young man hitherto 
unnoticed, who occupied the same table with 
himself. 

Toe young man at once leaned forward and 
addressed Mr. Sloth in a long and iacoherent 
sentence, the one intelligible word being 
“ Wagner.”” Mr. Sloth was so taken aback by 
the whole proceeding that, forgetting his rule 
of never talking to strangers, and taking 
Wagner as a cue, he said, ‘‘ Yes; Wagner un- 
doubtedly knew how to write music *that 
would fill a -big hall,” and then carefully re- 
garded his companion. 

He was a young man about twenty-five years 
old, dressed with an almost studied simplicity 
o‘ detail, and about his half-shut, browa eyes 
lurked an expression of muddled kindliness, 
which caused Mr. Sloth to glance suspiciously 
at the Raine wine bottle standing upon the 
table. The bottle was empty. - Not so the 
youth, who, moving his chair a little closer to 
Mr. Sloth, told a long and carefully enunciated 
tale about a man whom he had seen fall down 
an elevator-shaft ia Long's Hotel, London, 
Mr, Sloth recollected that Long's Hotel did not 
have an elevator; but making due allowance 
for his companion’s supposed condition, civilly 
refrained from contradiction. 

Here the stranger suggested another bottle 
of Rhine wine; but to this Mr. Sloth objected 
—talk he might with a strauger, but drink— 
never! So the young man, regretting that his 
companion would not join him, ordered 
another bottle for himself. The talk then be- 
came desultory and, upon the part of the 
stranger, slightly incoherent. 

At about eleven o’clock Mr. Sloth and his 
companion arose to depart, only to find, upon 
reaching the door, that the boiling heat of tke 
day had given place to a fierce torrent of rain 
—the streets ran rivera. And the rain blew in 
big drops through the arcades of the Madison 
Square Garden. A cab seemed to be the only 
refuge; and though Mr. Sloth by no means 
liked the idea of driving about with an un- 
known and intoxicated youth, nevertheless to 
desert him seemed under the circumstances 
uncharitable, 

Having discovered that they were going in 
the same direction, Mr, Sloth and the unknown 
entered acab and drove off through the rain. 

“Oh, yes,” said the young man, as if continu- 
ing a discussion, ‘“‘in Northern India the 
elephant’s foot is considered finer and more 
succulent than the turtle’s fia.” Then he sud- 
denly began to pound furiously upon the front 
window of the cab, which forthwith stopped 
and pulled up on the right-hand kerb-stone, 
He at once opened the left-hand door and 
sprang into the street. Mr. Sloth, amaz:d, felt 
nervously for his watch, and then peered out 








N 


and Tone of the window. 
lhe cab had stopped one door away from a 
hat store, in front of which a huze gold top. 
hat shone, dripsing in the glare of an electric 
lahogany light. Mr, Sloth had no sooner perceived the 
hat than he also perceived his companion dash 
wood madly at it, jump from the ground, seize the 


hat, twirl himself about and drop, hat in hand, 


mer, (N.Y.) to the ground. 


Pianos. This done, he rushed with his gleaming booty 
to the cab, hastily gave an order to the driver, 

; and in a moment was sitting beside Mr, Sloth, 

ht Pianos. the gold hat at his feet. Against this whole 
proceeding Mr. Sloth, now thoroughly aroused, 

9s to rent. protested bitterly. The young man seemed 


uorepentant, and the cab rattled noisily over 
the cobble-stones. 

“Oh, here,” said his companion, after Mr. 
Sloth had blown off his indignation for about 
ten minutes, “if you don’t see the fun of the 
thing, [don’t suppose that I can do anything 
about it. Good-bye.” And suddenly opening 
the cab-door, he sprang out, slammed the door, 
and disappeared. Here was a most distressing 
Situation: a pouring rain-storm, an elderly 
Rentleman, a cab and a gleaming gold hat. 

The possession of a gold hat to a person of 
Mr. Sloth’s position would be sure to bring 
with it much unpleasant suggestiveness, No 
One would believe the story of the young man, 


DMS 
WEST. 
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ROSSEV even when backed by the evidence of the cab- 
RDA man. Here, truly, wasa dilemma. Brooklyn 
* EAsT Bridge was closely guarded by policemen; so, 
SEY TO also, was the Battery. 


In this case the last alternative of a desperate 
Man—* there is always the river"—could not 
be considered, Mr. Sloth, in his agitation, had 
nut looked out of the window for some time, 
and upon doing so he discovered himself driv- 
ing through a broad street with car-tracks and 
4 elevated railroad on either side. Why, 
Surely this closely resembled the Bowery, and 
yet what could he be doing in the Bowery? 
The cab was again stopped, and the driver said 
that the young man who had got out had given 
him three dollars and told him to go to the 
City Hall, Suddenly an idea presented itself 
to Mr. Sloth, ‘“ Driver,” he said, *‘ go across 
the bridge and, when you reach Brooklyn, drive 
out Flatbush avenue till I tell you to stop.” In 
the wilds of Fiatbush the hat should be hidden, 
Toey had proceeded about two blocks when 
suddenly the cab gave a lurch to the right and 
turned over on its side, and its occupant found 
himself flung violently forward and downward. 

Another moment and the gold hat, the um- 
brella, and Mr. Sloth were hopelessly snarled 





)DLE AGED MAN’S ADVEN- 


Mr. Peter Sloth, having sent his family out 
of town for the summer months, found that 
living alone in a huge and empty town-house 


All day he toiled and moiled in the swelter- 
ing city, and then, after eating a cheerless 
dinner at the club, the evening diversion pre- 


in the bottom of the cab. A confused noise of 
oaths and breaking glass assailed the ears of 
the unhappy gentleman. Then the cab-door 
above him was wrenched open, and to his 
bewildered eyes appeared the blue coat, the 
brass buttons, and the dyed mustache of a 
policeman.— Evening Sun. 


WHY 
DON’T YOU 
BUY YOUR 



































































While they are cheap? We 
will furnish you with the 
most artistic designs at the 
lowest prices. 


FRED ARMSTRONG. 


277 Queen St. West. 


oo to the peril of anyone who approached 
m, 

Then he laid the offering at his wife's feet, 
and was surprised to see her burst into tears. 

““What is the matter?” he asked wonder- 
ingly. ‘* Are not those all right?” 

‘“‘N-no,” she sobbed. ‘I don’t want roses.” 

‘But, my dear,” he protested, “‘ you certainly 
said roses this morning.” 

“I—I know it,” was the weeping answer. 
‘You made me—you were in such a hurry, and 
roses was the shortest word I could think of at 
the moment. I w-wanted chrysanthemums 
and rhododendrons, but you wouldn’t give me 
time to say them.”--Harper's Bazar. 





Colonel Dixie (candidate for sheriff)—Ah, 
Mr. Smith, bow are you? Wife and family 
well, I hope. How’s the baby coming on? 
Er—have you—hem—voted yet ? 

Mr. Smith— Yes, sah. 


pu 





Have you tried Derby Pluz Smoking Tobacco, 
5, 10 and 20 cent piugs ? 





An Insinuation. 


Cliara—He has spoken at last. 
7 — was his answer 
ruth, 


** Yes?" — 





Get the Best. 


The public are too intelligent to purchase a 
worthless article a second time; on the con- 
racy they want the best! Physicians are vir- 
tually unanimous in saying Scott’s Emulsion 
is the best form of cod liver oil. 





Paterfamilias — What 
Johnny? 

Johuny—The story of a seal-hunter who was 
wrecked on a cape. 

Paterfamilias—Read it aloud, Johnny. I can 
sympathize with him. I was wrecked on a 
sealskin cape myself.— London Fun, 


are you reading, 





English Opinion. 

A writer in Herapath’s London, England, 
Railway and Commercial Journal, of Feb 
ruary 6, 1892, in an article on American Rail- 
roads, says: 

* The railway system of America is vast. It 
extends to 171,000 miles, which, compared with 
our 20,000 miles, is big.” 

After commenting at considerable length on 
the comparative merits of various American 
railroads he closes with this remarkable sen- 
tence: 

‘*The New York Central is no doubt the best 
line in America, and a very excellent line it is, 
equal probably to the best English line.” 





Colonel Dixie—Well, then, you pudd’n- 
headed black slouch, what in hades are you 
yeien around here for? Ciear out with you !— 

udge. 





Try Derby Piug Smoking Tobacco, 5, 10 and 
20 cent plugs. 





Dad's Fault, Certainly 


Mrs. Chat—I'm so sorry you hurt your fingers, 
Johnny. How was it the cracker went off in 
your hand? 

Little Johnny—It was all dad’s fault. He 
was coming up the street and I was going to 
drop it out of the window on his head, but he 
walked so slow that the thing went oft before 
he got underneath the window. 





Wife (in tears)—I'm sure—(sob)—there is no 
longer any chivalry in you men. Sir Walter 
Raleigh laid his cloak on the ground for Queen 
Bess to walk over, and you get mad just be- 
cause poor, dear mother sat down on your hat 
for a minute !—London Ally Sloper. 


—_—o ss ee 
Home-Seekers’ Excursion Tickets 


Will be sold by the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. 
Paul Railway on May 8th and May 29:h, 1894, 
from Chicago to St. Paul, Minneapolis, Omaha, 
Sioux City, Kansas City, and points beyond at 
practically one fare for the round trip. Ex- 
cursion tickets will be good for return passage 
thirty days from date of sale, but are good for 
passage only on date of sale. 

For further particulars apply to any coupon 
ticket agent in the United States or Canada, or 
address A. J. Taylor, Canadian passenger agent, 
87 York street, Toronto, Ont. 





A Tragedy of Spring. 





He had reached the front door in his usual 
morning sprint for the train, when his wife 
called after him, ‘‘Oh, Tom!” 

* Yes,” he answered, with his hand on the 
knob. 

‘*T had my garden fixed yesterday,” she cried, 
**and I want you to bring me some plants from 
town.” 

** All right,” he replied; ‘‘what do you want? 
Hurry up—I must catch my train.” 

** Well,” came the reflective voice from the 
dining-room, *‘ you might bring me——" 

‘Oh, do hurry!” he retorted with a show of 
impatience. 

** Well, I think——” 

“Quick!” he shouted, with the open door: 
**T hear the whistle—what is it?” 

**R-roses,” was the answer that reached his 
ears, and he was off like a madman. 

At noon he feared he might have b2en a little 
harsh that morning, so he went out and bought 
two dozen varieties of rose-bushes, and carried 
the thorny, scratchy things home in the even- 








‘Have you ever read The Bright Side of 
Suffering?” 

‘““No. Who wrote it?” 
’ ‘‘T don’t know. Some doctor, I imagine.”— 
Life. 


Home-Seekers’ Excursion. 


Oo May 29 the Wabash Railway will sell 
tickets at rate of one standard regular first- 
class fare for the round trip to all points in 
Kansas, Nebraska, Iowa, Minnesota and Da- 
kota. All tickets good to return thirty days 
from date of sale. The Wabash Railway is 
the great through line for this business, with 
its superbly equipped trains, the finest in the 
world, Full particulars of this excursion at 
Wabash office, N. E. corner King and Yonge 
streets, Toronto. J. A. Richardson, Canadian 
passenger agent. 


—_ 


Mother—Now, Fritz, remember it is more 
blessed to give than to receive. : 

Fritz— Yes, ma, but I am not selfish.—erlin 
Ulk. 








Only the Scars Remain, 


Teacher—And thus Emperor Henry was 


“Among the many testimonials which I forced to stand before the Popa barefooted, in 
see in regard to certain medicines perform- the castle of Canossa. What happened next to 
ing cures, cleansing the blood, ete.,” writes him ? 

HENRY Hupson, of the James Smith Little August—He got the influenza, sir.— 
Woolen Machinery Co. Vienna Bombe. 


Philadelphia, Pa., “none Jacques—Will you invite me to dinner? Our 


lmpress me more than my cook has left. 

own case, Twenty years Pierre—So has ours. 

ago, at the age of 18 years, Jacques— Yes, but your wife has practiced 
I had swellings come on ten years, and mine only six monthsa,— Paris 
my legs, Which broke and Journal pour Rire, 

became running sores. ‘* Has Miss Isabel a good reputation?” 

Our family physician could ‘*Yes, with one exception. She is said to 
do me no good, and it was play the piano,”— Vienna Der Floh. 

feared that the bones Teacher—Johnny, what is the difference be- 
would be affected, At last, tween a barometer and a thermometer? 

my good old iwsother Johnny-—One hangs outside, and the other 


inside.— Vienna Humoristische Blatter. 


Little Emile (as his sister Eli enters the 
room with an apple in her hand)—Lat’s play 
Adam and Eve, sis. 

Elli—How? 

Emile— You tempt me with the apple, and I 
eat it.—Munich Fiiegende Blatter. 


Mr. Brown (reading the newspaper)—There 
is one thing I can't understand. 

Mrs. Brown— What’s that? 

Mr. Brown—All the brides are described as 


urged me to try Ayer's 
Sarsaparilla. I took three 
bottles, the sores healed 
and I have not been 
troubled since. “nly the 
scars remain, and the 
memory of the past, to 
remind me of the good 
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla has done me, Tnow 
weigh two hundred and twenty pounds, and 
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am in the best of health. I have been on thy beautiful. Where do all the plain married wo- 
road for the past ate ra ie wees men come from ?—London Judy. 

‘Ayer’s Sarsaparilla advertised in all parts 

ot the United States, and always take pleas- Martha—Did you not always say that you 


hated Amadeo ? 
Maria— Yes; but that was before he pro- 
posed,— Rome Il Papagallo, 


Gentleman (to laborers at the scene of a rail- 
road accident)—Good gracious! What are 
you waiting for? Why don’t you assist the 
sufferers ? 

Laborer—We're waiting for the photo- 
arapher, sir.— Vienna Humoristische Blatter. 


ure in telling what good it did for me.” 
For the cure of all diseases originating in 
impure blood, the best remedy Is 


AYER’S Sarsaparilla 


Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass, 
Cures others, will cure you 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


GAS FIXTURES 





ing your daughters it disturbs me when they 
play four-handed on the piano? 


them? That will stop it.—Berlin Uik. 








Not After the Ball. e 
“om but After Your Trade 


OF THE 


PARISIAN STEAM LAUNDRY 


67 to 71 Adelaide St. West "PHONE 1127 


BRANCHES-— 93, 729 and 434 Yonge Street 
Also 1360 Queen West and 724 Queen East 


TORONTO STEAM LAUNDRY 


106 York Street, near King 





































































































HOUSEHOLD LIST 


Table Napkins, 1c. each; Table Cloths, 4c. each; Sheets, 3c. each ; i 
Pillow Slips, 2c. each; Towels, 1c. each; Roller Towels, 2c. each ; 
Spreads, toc. each ; Toilet Covers, 5c. each. 


NOTICE—Not less than 30 pieces will be received at the above rates. 


A Ficn Ciass 5Cent Cicar, 
Costs THE RETAILER 4 CENTS EACH. 
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Miss Arabella—Don’t you think I look dread- 
fully pale, doctor? 

na Doctor— Yes, indeed, you do, mademoi- 
selle, 
, — Arabella—Then what do you advise me 

o do 

The Doctor—Wipe some of the powder off 
your face.— Paris Figaro. 


Amadeo (who insists upon accompanying 
youn lady)—I fear we shall have a storm, 
miss. 

Young Lady—I should think so. My big 
brother is waiting for me at the corner—Bar- 
celona Semana Comica. 


Mr. Henp2ck—I am very happy. I can’t miss 
getting to heaven. 

Mr, Singlebliss—How can you prove that? 

Mr. Henpeck—If I die before my wife, then 
I'll be in heaven. If she dies first, heaven will 
be on earth for me.— Vienna Der Floh. 


Hubby—I would like to read some horrible, 
strange tale fora change. Have you anything 
of the kind in the house? 

Wifey—Oh, yes! (Hands him her milliner’s 
bill). — Berlin Schalk. 


Dealer—This chair, sir, was used by His 
Majesty King Louis XIV. 

Customer—But the chair is, to judge by its 
style, at least two hundred years older. 

Dealer— Well, the King probably bought it 
second-hand.— Paris Journal pour Rire. 


Mrs. Youngever—Before we were married 
you never smoked in my presence. 

Mr. Youngever—True, and you never scolded 
in my presence.— Vienna Bombe, 


Lodger (to landlady)—Would you mind tell- 





CURE 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inci 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK a 


Headache, yet Carter's LitrLe Liver PILia 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD i 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 


Landlady—Why don’t you marry one of 








— —_ SET while others do not. 
Carter's Lirr_e Liver PILus are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
h a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
oss oO not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
| — 7s = —. In vials at _ — 
“48 > tens of ve for Solc everywhere, or sent y m 
is one of the first stg CARTER MEDICINE 0., New York. 
poor health. Coughs, Colds, Pil Small D Small Pri 
Weak Lungs, Diseased Blood cul OS, i 
follow. | 


AS SPRING APPROACHES 


Scott's 
Emulsion 


the Cream of Cod-liver Oil, 
cures all of these weakness 
es. Take it in time to avert 
illness if you can. Physicians, 
the world over, endorse it. 


Don’t he deceived by Substitutes! 


Scott & Bowne, Belleville. All Druggists. b0c. & 31. 


One's system should be fortified against 
the ills that come with that change of 
the season. ; 


Radam’s 
llicrobe 
Killer 


Is without doubt a most acceptable 
preventive of  biliousness, langour, 
coughs and colds, pneumonia and the 
diseases that are common at that time 
of year. Its tonic properties make it 
invaluable as a general family remedy 
Take it NOW and keep healthy. Be 
sides its wonderful curative virtues it is 
palatable. 
Full information at 


120 King Street West, Toronto 
AT CHEMISTS PRICE $1.00 






ADAMS PEPSIN 
SRCm ines eee 


FOR_INDIGESTION. 
SEG THAT TUTTI FRUTTI 
1S ON EACH S¢ PACKAGE. 


ALEX. M. WESTWOOD 








“THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 
6 and 8 Jordan Street 


pructicent aoe ree ere 
438 Spadina Ave. p< Aen pd oe, while the WINES and LIQUORS 
Choicest Cut Flowers | sre of the Hest Quailty, “HENRY MORGAN: Proprietor. 


and Palms <n = 


cut Roses. Ete.| Dry Kindling Woo 


Delivered 6 oratee ; 18 crates 93.08 
| any address, @1.00 


A crate holds a8 much as & 
HARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard Street 


| Telephone 1570 or send Post Oard. 





Telephone 1654 
Mall orders receive special at 
tention. 
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Music. 
HE question of the better protec 
tion of professional musicians 
against charlatans, quacks and 
incompetents generally through 
the enforcement of a system of 
regis’ration, is being freely dis- 
cussed in the musical press of 
the Old Land at the present 
time. It has been felt for many years that 
musicians should be put to a test similar to 
that enforced in the case of the legal and medi- 
cal professions, but as yet no plan has been 
suggested which recommends itself as practi- 
cable. A bill has now been drafted in England 
for the registration of teachers of music, which 
is so absurdly drastic that it is unlikely to re- 
ceive the consideration or sanction of those in 
authority. It appears so extremely tyrannical 
that it deserves to be crushed out promptly 
and effectively. From an exchange I learn 
that the bill proposes to create a council of 
forty members drawn from the universities, 
the great schools of music and other bodies, A 
year will be given to all bona fide teachers to 
enroll themselves, but they must first either 
pass an examination or hold certain musical 
degrees. It entitles registered musicians only 
to recover fees and salaries in a court of law, 
and it requires school boards to employ only 
registered musicians. While many of the 
clauses embodied in the bill are such as no 
fault could be found with, the general severity 
of the provisions indicates a spirit of in- 
tolerance and tyranny which unfortunately so 
frequently characterizes the conduct of certain 
musical cliques in whom the true spirit of 
music is lost in the letter. Let us have exami- 
pations by all means, but in measures so far- 
reaching in their influence as the question of 
registration of m@sic teachers it should not be 
forgotten that “respectability” in music as 
indicated by certain dry-as-dust standards 
which many narrow souls feel to ba the only 
and divinely appointed test of musicianship, 
does not necessarily depend entirely upon the 
possession of this, that or the other degree, 
but also upon those natural and artistic quali- 
fications which a true musician comes by 
instinctively and which are altogether too fre- 
quently ignored by the average examining 
body in music. To require long established 
and successful teachers to submit to any other 
test than that dictated by common sense and 
true artistic sentiment, would be absurd and 
,unjust. True, every musician should be able 
to satisfy a board of examiners as to his general 
musical cuiture, but the spirit of pedantry 
which seems to find its climax in the bill now 
before the British public is not likely to farther 
the interests of the profession or materially aid 
the cause of music generally. 
° 





Mr. J. Lewis Browne, organist of Bond 
street Congregational church, gave a success- 
ful organ recital in Knox church, Ottawa, last 
week. After the close of the recital Mr. 
Browne paid a visit to Rideau Hall on the 
invitation of their Excellencies, and rendered 
several selections on the new organ in the 
Governor-General’s chapel. He speaks of the 
instrument, one of Warren's, by the way, 
as being very good for its size. Mr. 
Browne was warmly entertained by Lady 
Aberdeen, and had a pleasant chat with his 
Excellency on a private collection of hymns 
which are owned by Lord Aberdeen. 


The Toronto College of Music announces a 
vocal competition which is to be held in June 
during the progress of the Massey Music 
Festival. A prize of 5100 each has been offered 
by Mrs. Alexander Cameron for the best so- 
prano and tenor voice competing. The College 
of Music has added to this a scholarship of one 
year’s tuition under Signor Tesseman, whose 
engagement as vocal instructor at the College 
dates from September next. Arrangements 
have been made whereby candidates for com- 
petition will be judged by the visiting solo 
artists taking part in the festival. Applicants 
will require to enter their names with the 
secretary of the College at an early date. 


+ 

Preparations for the Massey Fe tival are pro- 
«ressing very favorably in all its departments. 
The chorus is pronounced by Mr. Torrington 
to be the finest he has ever been privileged to 
conduct. Excellent progress has also been 
made with the school children’s monster 
chorus under Mr. Criogan, and the orchestra 
is, I am informed, rapidly and satisfactorily 
mastcring the difficulties of its special work. 
Prospects for full houses are likewise encourag 
ing, and the secretaries intimate that all de- 
sirous of securing good sittings will do well to 
subscribe for them without delay, 


The Choral Union of Berlin, under the direc- 
tion of Mr. Theo Zoellner, gave a successful 
inaugural concert on the evening of May 15 
This society has been organized for the pur- 
pose of studying a higher graae of music and 
takes the place of the Philharmonic of the 
same town, which was disbanded several years 


ago. The programme was a miscellaneous one, 
consisting of oratorio and opera choruses, or 
chestral selections and instrumental and vocal 
solos. Rehearsals will be resumed next season 


and an influential executive committee has al- 
ready been selected for future work, consisting 
of: J. L. Breithaupt, president; H. Hymmen, 
vice-president; W. S. Russell, treasurer; and 
W. H. Schmalz, secretary. 


The music hall of the Conservatory of Music 
was filled by an audience representing the 
musical culture of Toronto on Thursday even- 
ing of last week, on the occasion of a song 
recital by pupils of Miss Edith Miller of the 
Conservatory staff. The manner in which the 
programe was carried out elicited the fre- 
quent and hearty applause of those present, 
indicating careful and proper training of the 
pupils at Miss Miller's hands, and in the case of 
many pupils natural talent of no ordinary char- 
acter. The following pupils sang: Misses 
Madge Laidlaw, Ella Riley, Laura Wallace, 
Clara Wilson, Bertha Tucker, Grace Webster, 
Stella Rear, Sadie Milne, Lilian L. Armson and 
Beatrice Roxburgh. The vocal composers re- 
presented were: {[DeKoven, Kjerulf, Godard, 
Ganz, Boito, Hope Temple, Schubert, Gounod, 
Clay, Wellings, Tosti and Blumenthal. 
The recital was made further interesting 
through the contribution of a piano solo, Valse | 
in E major, Moszkowski, by Mrs. M. D, Barr; 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


a recitation by Miss M. E. Mathews and a 
violin solo by Miss Lena Hayes. These extra 
numbers were very artistically rendered ‘and 
enthusiastically received. Miss Miller, I under- 
stand, is abour to take up her residence in Win- 
nipeg, with the intention of ultimately pursu- 
ing her vocal studies either in New York or 
abroad. Her departure will be regretted by 
her many friends in Toronto, where, through 
her excellent singing and genial manners, she 
has become a general favorite with all classes, 
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The splendid choir of the Peddie Memorial 
church, Newark, N.J., which under the direc- 
tion of Mr, E. M. Bowman had developed into 
what many considered to be the finest church 
choir in the United States, has resigned in a 
body, owing to a difference between Mr. Bow- 
man and the church officials. Mr. Bowman, 
who had previously resigned, his resigna- 
tion being based on a question of principle, had 
succeeded in building up a musical service 
which, on account of its unique beauty, yet 
strong devotional character, attracted large 
numbers of the most intelligent people of 
Newark, Orange, Montclair, etc., and even 
from New York and Brooklyn. The choir, 
which numbers eighty voices, has now resolved 
itself into an independent musical organiza- 
tion and meets regularly for practice under 
Mr. Bowman’s direction, 


The sacred cantata, St. Mary Magdalene, 
which was rendered by the Parkdale Presby- 
terian church choir on Tuesday evening of last 
week, was listened to by a large and apprecia- 
tive audience. The work is a fine one, and 
under the direction of Mr. Ernest E. Leigh, 
organist, the audience was given a very fair 
idea of it. The choruses were sung in gocd 
style by a choir of forty voices, and barring 
nervousness on the part of a few of the soloists 
everything went remarkably well. No 
small credit is due Mr, Leigh for undertaking 
and successfully carrying out so difficult a 
work. The soloists were: Miss Mitchell, so- 
prano; Miss Luno, soprano; Mre. E. E. Leigh, 
contralto; Miss Slade, contralto; Mr. Malcolm 
W. Sparrow. tenor; Mr. Complin, tenor ; Mr. 
Geo. Southcott, baritone; Mr. Rickaby, bari- 
tone ; Mr. Kirby, bass; and Mr. Coutts, bass. 
Mr. Shannon, organist of Dann avenue Metho- 
dist church, also took part. 


The following choruses will be sung by the 
Toronto Male Chorus Club at their approach- 
ing concert in the Grand Opera House on 
June 5: Kerry Dance, Macy; Hark! The 
Trumpet Calleth (vocal march), Dudley Buck ; 
Breeze of the Night (waltz song), Lamothe ; 
The Singers’ Watchword, Wollenhaurt; The 
Exile’s Dream, Andersen ; and 'Tis the Dancers 
(mazurka), Macy. 


The following notes from Mr. Angelo M. Read, 
who is now sojourning in Vienna, will be read 
with interest by the profession throughout On- 


tario : 

Dear MopeEerRAtTO,—I shall endeavor to give 
you a few items of recent musical doings here, 
In Vienna lately we have had several of Pales- 
trini’s masses, an Ad Te Domini, by Fux, and 
also a number of short pieces by Orlando Lasso, 
sung acapella. The singing of the male choir 
in the Hofkapelle (Imperial Court church), 
Hans Richter conductor, differs considerably 
from that of either the Dom choir of Berlin or 
the St. Thomas choir of Leipsic, not so much 
in the quality of the voices as in the manner of 
rendering the music. Richter’schoir sings with 
decided accent, clearly pronouncing each word. 
Music, then, it would appear, is not the end, the 
one and only object sought for in these perform- 
ances, but a higher sense of its usefulness as 
an aid to worship seems never to be lost sight 
of. It has been said that ‘‘ Music is the hand- 
maid to religion;” I say further that when 
music espouses religion she wins to herself the 
most powerful adjunct to Christian influence 
the world hasever known. Anton Rubinstein 

ave a programme of his works here recently. 

ie also gave a piano recital to which the 
public responded liberally. He afterwards play- 
ed to the pupils of the Conservatory and also to 
the pupils of Laaenne: The old meister 
is looking very feeble and I fear it will in all 
probability be the last time he will visit Vienna, 
Vienna is a great musical center, whether you 
consider it from the artistic or the pedagogical 
side ; their methods are the finest I have ever 
met with. There is system in piano technique 
such as I have not found in any othercity. To 
me some of the best known works on tech- 
nique as taught at the present time in some of 
the very cities where their authors lived and 
died, are superficial and delightfully vague. In 
fact, there are very few teachers who know 
how to teach piano technique. I am amazed at 
the methods they use here. Simple though 
they be, the results are true, because they fit 
physiologically. I had not known that Vienna 
possessed a pupil of Carl Czerny who teaches 
Czerny's method of technique supplemented by 
his own experience of nearly fifty years, 
Paderewski spent one whole year at this tech- 
nique alone, just to get certain muscles right, 
and the world knows how he plays, if it does 
not know how he reached the goal. Could his 
talent alone have made him the pianist he is, 


think you ?—Very truly, 
ANGELO M, READ, 


I have received some interesting notes from 
Mr. Angelo M, Read, who is at present sojourn: 
ing in Vienna, concerning musical life in that 
influential art center during the past month. 
Mr. Read mentions the recent Rubinstein 
piano recitals and compares the remarkable 
playing of this giant of the keyboard at the 
| present day with his still more wonderful per- 

formances of twelve years ago, when Mr. Read 
heard him frequently in Leipsic. Although he 
has lost somewhat in the finer details of his 
work he seems to have retained his old-time 
brilliancy and fire unimpaired. Mr. Read 
writes as follows concerning the prize opera, 
The Rose of Pontevedra, which was recently 
produced with so much success in Vienna: 
‘* Forster's Gotha prize opera, The Rose of Pon- 
tevedra, was given for the first time in Vienna 
last Thursday. It seems strange that this 
opera has not been heard here before this. It 
is replete in tone-coloring and dramatic situa. 
tions. Forster's forte is masterly handling of 
the orchestral instruments and his scoring is 
a genuine treat to a musician's ear, Dr, For. 
ster, the musician, lives in Vienna. His fame 
asan astronomer is well known here, In ex- 
changing the telescope for the pen in compet- 
ing for the Gotha prize, he not only succeeded 
in winning it, but he also enriched the list of 
short one-act operas, which since Mascagni’s 
Cavalleria Rusticana and Leoncavallo’s Pagli- 
acci have been so plentiful.” 

* 


At the Paris Grand Opera House during the 
past season twenty-five operas were performed, 
there being in all two hundred and eight per- 
formances, Wagner's works head the list with 
sixty performances; St. Ssens follows with 































































































































twenty-five; Meyerbeer with twenty-one, 
Gounod with fifteen and Verdi with seven. 
Seventeen composers in all were represented in 
the season's representations. The new Italian 
school does not seem to find as much favor 
as in theleading German opera houses, and the 
repertoire as a whole is not as comprehensive 
or liberal as at Berlin, Hamburg, Dresden, 
Leipsic, Vienna, Cologne, or Munich, not to 
mention little Carlsruhe or Weimar, The 
manner, however, in which opera is mounted 
in Paris is not surpassed for brilliancy by any 


permanent establishment in the world. 
* 


The appended extract from the London Mu. 
sical Opinion regarding the alleged feeling 
against English musical effort which is so fre- 
quently represented as existing in Germany, 
makes interesting reading and should be made 
a note of by the dyspeptic editor-in chief of the 
London Musical News, who appears to bein a 
bad way generally of late. Too much of (in his 
case) indigestible Wagner on recent London 
concert programmes may partially account for 
his condition. The extract reads as follows: 
‘** Yet another Englishman, Mr. F.’H. Cowen, 
has been carrying the war into the enemy’s 
camp. A few weeks ago Mr. Cowen was in- 
vited to go to Leipsic to conduct a performance 
of his symphony in F and his suite, The Lan- 
guage of Flowers, by the Liszt Society. He 


more nail in the coflin of the feeling supposed 
to exist in Germany against English music and 
musicians. 
be allowed to repeat what we have often said 
before in these columns that that anti-English 
feeling is by no means so potent as it is said to 
be; the better class of German musician has 
for years past held a good opinion of us and 
our doings, and thouszh we are constantly be- 
ing told that the contrary is true, that state- 
ment is not in accordance with fact, as any 
person interested can see for himself by read- 
ing the contemporary German musical papers.” 
* 


The following opinions concerning oratorio 
are attributed to Rubinstein : ‘‘ The oratorio is 
a form of art against which I have always been 
inclined to protest. The best known master 
works of this kind have always (notin their 
study, but in the hearing of performances) left 
me cold, and, indeed, have often made an un- 
pleasant impression on me ; the stiffness of the 
forms, alike the musical and especially the 
poetic, have seemed to me in complete contra- 
diction to the high dramatic nature of the 
matter. When I hear and see the sublime 
characters of the Old and New Testament sung 
by gentlemen in black frocks, with white neck- 
ties and: yellow gloves, and a note-dook before 
their faces, or by the ladies in the most modern, 
often the most extravagant, toilet, I am so dis- 
tucbed by it that I never have any pure enjoy- 
ment.” MoDERATO. 

—_— ro or 


Authors and Critics. 


Much is now expected of aman. Even inhis 
leisure hours, when his feet are on the hob, he 
must be zealous in some cause, say Realism ; 
serious, as he reflects upon the interests of lit- 
erature and the position of authors ; and, above 
all and hardest of all, he must be sympathetic. 
Irony he should eschew, and levity ; but dis- 
quisitions on duty are never out of place. This 
disposition of mind, however praiseworthy, 
makes the aspect of things heavy ; and yet this 
is the very moment selected by certain novel- 
ists, playwrights and irresponsible persons of 
that kind, to whom we have been long accus- 
tomed to look for relaxation, to begin prating, 
not of their duty to please us, but of our duty 
to appreciate them, It appears that we owea 
duty to our contemporaries who write, which 
is not merely passive—that is, to abstain from 
slandering them—but active, namely, to read 
and admire them. The authors who grumble 
and explain the merits of their own things are 
not the denizens of Grub street, or those poor 
neglected souls to one of whom Mr, Alfred 
Austin lately said : 

Friend, be not fretfal if the voice of fame, 

Along the narrow way of hurrying men, 

Where unto echo echo shouts again, 

Be all day long not noisy with your name. 
No; it is the shouted authors who are most 
discontented ; the men who have best availed 
themselves of all the resources of civilization, 
who belong to syndicates, employ agents, have 
a price-current and know what it is to be paid 
half a dozen times over for the same thing. 
Even American copyright and the chance of 
taxing all the intelligence of a reading Repub. 
lic—even this does not satisfy them. They 
want to be classic in their own lifetime and to 
be spoken and written of as if they were 
already embalmed in the memory of a grateful 
nation. To speak or write lightly of the genius 
of Oliver Goldsmith, is to proclaim yourself an 
ass; but people who have the luck to be alive, 
must not expect to be taken quite so seriously, 
But they do, Everything is taken seriously in 
these grim days, even short stories. There is 
said to be a demand for short stories, begot- 
ten, amongst many other things, by that 
reckless parent, the Spirit of the Age, 
There is no such demand. The one and 


only demand poor, wearied humanity has | 


ever made, or will ever make, of the story- 
teller—be he as long-winded as Richardson or 
as breathless as Kipling—is to be made s2lf- 
forgetful for a season, Interest me somehow, 
anyhow ; make me mindless of the room I am 
sitting in, of the people about me ; soothe me, 
excite me, tickle me, make me better, make 
me worse; do what you like with me, only 
make me to keep reading on, and a joy to do 
so. This isourdemand. There is nothing un- 
reasonable in it. It isa matter of experience. 
Authors have done all this for us, and are 
doing it today. It is their trade, and a glori- 
ous one, 


But the only thing that concerns the reader | 


is the book he holds in his hand. He cannot 
derive inspiration from any other quarter. To 
the author the characters may be living; he 
may have lived amongst them for months; 
they may be inexpressibly dear to him, and hia 
fine eyes may fill with tears as he thinks of 
Janeor Sarah, but this avails naught to the 
reader, Our authors are too apt to forget this, 
and to tell us what they think of their 
own figments, and how they came to write 
their books. The imitation of Carlyle cannot 
be generally recommended, but in one respect, 


at all events, his example should be followed. 
Though he made fuss enough whilst he was 


accepted, went and conquered, and put one 


Apropos of this, however, we may 


writing a book, as soon as he had done with it 
he never mentioned it again.—Augustine 
Birrell. 









































































No Recommendation. 


‘‘How’s business?” asked Jimson of the 
furniture man, 

“Bad. Our advertising agent made a fool of 
himself,” said the dealer. 

‘*How was that ?” 

‘*Oh, he bragged too much, In dwelling on 
the furniture of our make he said that it was 
always in the van, and people who have had 
experience in moving didn’t want that kind of 


furniture.” 


Hans Von Bulow Again. 


The Continental papers continue to publish 
the smart sayings of the late Dr. Von Bulow. 
An American lady'invaded his room and begged 
his signature to the foot of a photograph which 
she brought to him. Von Bulow, apparently 
in @ great rage, rang the bell violently and 
commanded the servant to ‘‘send up the man 
who writes my autographs,” 
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University AMiliation for Degrees in Music 
Scholarships, Diplomas. Certificates Medals 
Artists and Teachers’ Graduating Courses 
Equipment, Staff and Factiities Unsurpassed 
Students receive a Thorouch and Artistic 
Musical Training 
Voices Tested Free of Charge. 
CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
H. N. SHAW, BA., Principal. 

Delearte, Swedish Gymnastics, Voice Culture, Literature. 
CALENDAR OF 132 PAGES, MAILED FREE. 

EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director. 


R. V. P. HUNT 

Pupil of Dr. Oarl Reineeke, Herr Bruno Zwint- 

scher, etc., of Leipzig, Germany. Pianoforte teacher at 

the Toronto Conservatory of Music, Musical Director 

Oshawa Ladies’ College, ist Zion Congregational 
Church. Teaches Piano, m, Harmony. 

Address Toronte Conservatory of Music 
Or Residence. 104 Maitland Street 
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M J. D. A. TRIPP 


Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 
Canad oszk: ki, Be 
oonueme eae poet ot Eawerd Fisher. . jam] 
sngagemente, Torento Conservatory of Music 
and 20 Seaton Street, Toronto 


Lee N. WATKINS 

303 CHURCH STREBT 
Thorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 


MRS. WILLSON-LAWRENCE 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 
Leading Soprano Oburch of the Redeemer, Member Toronto 


Ladies’ tte. 
CHURCH D CONCERT 
Open for en ents. For terms address Toronto Con- 
servatory of ic, Or 102 Avenue Read 





| 
1 
f 


So 


17 
uA 


~—— i 





In Affillation With the University of Toronto 
The Toronte College of Music, 12 & 14 Pembroke 
St.. Toronto. A thorough Musical education. Every 
department complete. F. H. Torrixeron, Mus Director. 
Guo GooperuaM, Pree. Send for Proepactus. 





MP dis tine tones 
pil o . Odoardo Barri, London, Eng. The 
celebrated Lamperti syetem, which hae produced the great- 
eet tingers of the centary, isused by Mr. Gray in instructing 
his pupil. WOICE PRODUCTION A SPECIALTY. 
(Oren for engagements in Concert, Oratorio or Operatic 
even.) Apply by letter for appointment. 
287 Church Street, Toronto 


R. H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow aad 
Reinevke, solo pianists Albers Halle concerts; Richard 
Strauss, conductor, Leipsig ; pianist of the Seid! orchestra! 
y 
i 


tour in am invitation of Theodore Thomar, 
representative ‘an solo pianist at the World's Fair, 
Chicago. Concert engagements and ~ accepted. 


Addrsse—105 Gloucester 8 or 
Torente College of Music 


J. F. HARRISON 


Open and Choirmaster 84. Simon’s Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 
Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto Conservatory of 
Music, Bishop Strachan School, Mise Veals’ School, 
Morvyn House School. 
13 Dunbar Road - « Besedale 


R. H. KLINGENFELD 
CONCERT VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 
Con for Concert engagements and a limited number of 


pap 
505 Sherbourne Street 
j or Toronto College of Music. 


MES. MARIE M. KLINGENFELD | 
bod 


Teacher of Vecal Culture, Graduate of the Pea- 
Inetitute in Baltimore, will receive a limited number of 
pupile. Toronto College of Music, or 505 Sherbourne St. 


M® AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 


TSACHER OF THE 


Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo. 
Also Leader of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Club 
Open for concert engagements. 


Mss MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


Conservatory of Music, or 78 Wellesley Street 


W J. McNALLY, 
e Late of Leipzio Conservatory of Music, 
Organist and Ciastemagtes, Rovettey Street Baptict 


ui . 
TEACHER OF PIANO, 
Toronto College of Music or 82 Sussex Avenue. 


W KUCHENMEISTER 

. VIOLIN SOLOIST AND TEACHER 
flete & pupil of the Raff Conservatory at Frankfort-on- 

ain, and of Professors H. E. Kayser, Hugo Heermann 

and ©. Bergheer, formerly a member of the Philharmonic 
Orohestra at Hamburg (Dr. Hane von Bulow, conductor). 

Studio, Meners. A. & s. Rorghetmes*s 

mg Stree 

Residence, Oor. Gerrard I Victoria Ste. Telephone 980. 


GORGE F, SMEDLEY 
mje, Guitar and Mandolin Seleist 
Will receive le 


and concert ements. 
Instructor of Varel Mendolin and Guitar Clube. 
Teacher Besenge of Music, Bishop Strachan Sohool, 
| Ladies’ 


resb: b 
Studio: Whal & Coe., 158 Yonge &t., or 
Cellege of Music, Ts Wemsbeoke ot. , 


ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Methodist Charch 


Street 
and Musical Theor 
Piano, Organ - rt ‘ 





IF YOU REQUIRE 


ANYTHING in the MUSIC LINE, whether It be 


Sheet Music, Music Books or Musical Instra 
ments 


REMEMBER 2:,,2%¢, Manufacturers 


Publishers and @ 
Dealers in everything pertaining tos eneral 


FIRST-CLASS MUSIC SUPPLY HOUSE 


Catalogues furnished free on application. (In 
writing) Mention goods required. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., 158 Yonge St., Torente 





ESTABLIF HED 1836 


S.R. WARREN & SON 
CHURCH 


ORGAN BUILDERS 
839, 44, 48, 45, 47 
MecMurrich Street - TORONTO 


ELECTRIC ACTION A SPECIALTY 


Bdward Lye & Song 


CHURCH PIPE 
ORGAN BUILDER 


Our Organs are now in use at 


Holy Trinity Church 
Cook's Presbyterian Charch 
Central Presbyterian Church 
Parkdale Methodist Church 


18, 20 & 22 8t. Alban's Ftreet - +» TORONTO 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 
Vielincello Soloist and Accompanist 
TRACHER OF 


PIANO, VIOLIN AND’ CELLO 
At Conservatory of Music. 
94 Gerrard Sireet East 


LEWIS BROWNE 
@ (Organist and Choirmaster Bond 8. Cong. Church) 


CONCERT ORGANIST 


Pupile received in O , Piano, Harmony and Instra- 
mentation. 72 Shuter Street 


Reception houre 3 to 5 p.m. daily. 


M® H. W. WEBSTER 

Late of Milan, Italy 
Choirmaster St. Peter’s Church, Pref: esor of Voice Culture 
at the Toronto College cf Music, wishes to notify that be 
has taken as studio Room 35, Oddfellows’ Hall, corner 
Yonge and College Streets. Communications may also be 
addressed to him at the Arlington Hotel. 


RS. H. WEBSTER, Pupil of Signori 
Gautilero and Gui of Milan, will receive pupile 

for complete instruction in the Italian method on the 
Mando Address MRS. WEBSTER, Arlington Hotel. 


ALTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master and Conductor 
Gives Instruction in Voice Production 
ee oniret for study of Musical Th . 
Open ei 
noes ngagemente as Tenor Soloist at Concerte. 
Studio—Care R. S. WILLIAMS & SON, 143 Yonge St 











M!SS NORMA REYNOLDS 
80 NO 


PRA 
Fellow Toronto College of Music and Undergraduate 
Trinity University. 
Instructor in Voice Culture, Style and Repertoire 
Toronto College of Music and 86 Major Street. 


@pen fer concert engagements 


R. A. S. VOGT 
and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 


Instructor of Piano and Organ at the Toronio 
Conservatory of Music, Dufferin House 
and Moulten College 


Residence - + 605 Church Street 


W. H. HEWLETT, Organist and Choir- 
© master Cariton Street Methodist Church. 
Address— Teacher of Piano and Supee 
74 Hazelton Ave., or Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


wirectress and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Choir, 
Vocal Teacher ef Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit: 
by, and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
2624 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


S'c. D. MARCICANO, one of the lead- 
ere of Marcicano & D’Alesandro’s Italian Orchestra, 
baving left the city, notice is hereby gives that the sald 
orohestra will be carried on by exactly the same performer# 
under the name and ope of D. D’Alesandro. he friende 
of the orchestra will kindly note that Sig. Marcicano n0 
longer lives at 249 Ohestnut St,, and that orders will be 
taken at 356 Agnes Street, Toronto. 


CLARENCE LUCAS, Mus. Bac. 
Of the Conservatorie of Paris, France 
COMPOSER AND TEACHER 
Will be pleased to introduce students to any of the teacher? 
or musical institutions of London, and to procure suits)!e 
board and lodging for them or for any visitors to London. 
19 Portlaed Terrace 
Regent's Park, N. W. 
LONDON, England 





permapently cured under 


STAMMERING Churoh’é Celebrated Avto- 


Voce System. No advance fee. Addresee CHURCH'S 
AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL, 2 Wilten Crescent. 


OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Yonge Street 
Upposite College 





VIOLIN MAKER 
and REP. 


Over 40 years’ experience. Thirty Hand-made Violins » 4 
‘Celos on hand. Violins '$, sold or taken in exchans¢ 
by paylug difference. Repairing old violing a specialty. 


9OOOOOOOO09OS OOOOH OOOOH OOC? 


SUMMER ier iacins 
SESSION 


July and August 


Central Business College 


3 Cor. Yonge ana Gerrara sew., Toronto, Oat. 
Unquestionably Canada’s Greatest Com- 
mercial School 
Special ciroulare for Summer Classes. Call or 
write for one, Our school is in seesion the entire 
; year. Now te the best time to enter 


SH SOOSSOOHSOOSD 


SHAW & ELLIOTT, Principals. 
SOOO OOOOOS OS O99004OH0OOHHOF 


Tae PENSION 





lvected by Fraulein Hofmann 

AVENUE. German Classes on W 
Fraulein Hofmann, who has been v 

man tuition, hae vacancies for some ex’ 


Seraetet ‘ihe’ Sane i od 
conv . t 
“DIE PENSION.” _— _— 


No, 66 HOMEWOOD 
e and Saturday 
successful in Ger- 
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TURDAY NIGHT. 








Peter’s 
church was the 
scene of a wed- 
ding which 
aroused a great deal of interest 
on the east side, and was wit- 
nessed by a very large number 
of guests and that inevitable 
crowd of spectators for whom a marriage 
c@oremony possesses an ever new fascina- 
tion. The weather was, as everyone knows, 
shocking, but the pretty group within 
th: chu‘ch were rather bonefited by the 
gloomy afcernoon, as it necessitated the illumi- 
nation of the church and so added much to the 
app2aranc2 of both bridal party and guests. 
The caremony took place at two o'clock, when 
the bride, Miss E laa Pearson, preceded by her 
b:idesmaids, was led to the altar by her 
father, M* Ejiwin Pearson. Me. Rogi- 
nild Curser of Montreal, the handsome young 
bridegroom, awaited the party, accompa- 
n'ei by his best man, Mr, Victor Buchanan of 
Moatraal, and as the strains of the brides- 
mids’ chorus from Lohengrin died away the 
restor, Venerable Archdeacon B ddy performed 
the marriage service,*which conferred the de- 
gree of matronhood on the popular and amiable 
little bride, Miss Pearson wore a lovely gown 
of duchess satin, with immoanse train, with 
pisemanterie and lace garniture on the 
exjuisitely fisting bodice and large sleeves ; 
the veil of tulle was secured with sprays 
gt orange flowers, and the bouquet was 
of white roses and ferns. Tae bridesmaids, 
Misses Maud Pearson, Carter, Paillips, Woods 
and Lowndes, were most daintily and simply 
gowaed in pin-dotted white muslin frocks, 
with white satin belts, on which were worn 
silver clasps and buckles, the gift of the bride- 
groom, They wore white picture hats, trimmed 
with riobons and fulle,with most fetching bows 
of ulle a Vincroyable tied under their chins 
ani fastened with one pink rosebud, and car- 
ried La Tosca wands crowned with pink roses. 
After the ceremony the bridal party and guests 
adjourned to the residence of Mr, Pearson on 
Sherbourne street, where the four bridesmaids 
stood inside the reception-room, with their 
flywer-crowned wands forming an arch, under 
wiich the guests passed as they were an- 
nounced, and congratulated Mr. and Mrs. 
Carter, Miss Maud Pearson as maid of honor 
aii M:. Bichanan as b33t min baing in? at- 
tendance on the bride and groom. Tas pres- 
ents were bsautifally arranged in an upper 
apartment, and evoked many expressions of 
aimiration. A mandolin and string orchestra 
playei during the entire reception and subse- 
danc3; a biffat was elegantly served 






giecat 

by Webb's men, and the bright scene 
wis a charming contrast to the gloom 
ani downpour of rain outsid3, Anong the 


Archdeacon and Mrs, 
Boddy, Me. and Mra, 4H. Pellatt, Mr. 
ani Mra. W. S. and Miss Ls, Miss 
Enna L2ea, Me. and Mra. R. J. Tacka- 
borry, Mrs. and Miss Mara, Mr. and Mrs. Gold- 
min, M+. and Mra. Naville, M-. and Mra, Bost ~ 
wick and Mr. and Mrs, H. Lowndes, The 
gowos were extramely handsome. Mra, 
Rozer3 wore a very chic arrangement of brown 
and green brocaded grenadine and silk. Mrs. 
Carter, the distinguished-looking mother of the 
bridegroom, was ia black satin and small 


miny gu335s were: 


bonnet. Mrs. Pesrson looked extremely 
wall in a lovely shot velours gown 
with large bretelles of green velvet, and 


a charming bonnet. Miss Nellie Macdonald 
wasa veritable golden butterfly in white and 
gold striped crepon, with buttercup petticoat 
and faciags, and enormous; hat, with fan bows 
of white ¢w’le and tulle veil. Mrs. Williams of 
Ov\hawa wore a lovely gownof old rose and 
green India silk. Mra. Moore wore cream 
and brown. Mra. Montgomery Lowades was 
as beautiful and smiling as when she reigned a 
belle as Miss May Bostwick. The four ushers 
were Messrs, Fred Grey, Charles Lowndes, 
H. Hulme and Arthur Dupuis, and 
they succeeded in keeping the large 
congregation in a state of decorum not 
often noticeable at public weddings, as well 
as providing exsellently for the seating of the 
guests, Mr, and Mra, Carter left by the after- 
noon train for the States, and are enjoying 
their honeymoon in visiting the larger 
northern cities, The bride’s going-away gown 
wis of delicate gray cloth, tailor-made, with 
farmer's-daughter hat of gray and blue straw 
and ribbons, Mr. and Mrs. Carter will reside 


in Montreal. e 


Mrs, William Nattress of Carlton street 
has returned from a visit to New York. 





A GREAT ATTRACTION | 
GRAND REPRODUCTION OF THE 


Midway —~ 
Of the O sloago World's Pla : san ce 


Pair, under the 
Queen’s Own Rifles of Canada 


au)ploes of the 
IN THE 


NRW DRILL HALL 
For One Week, June 4 to 9 


All ths sosnee of the ce'ebrated Midway, magaificent 
Prlatlage, and repressat ition of the pincipal nationalities 
Of ths world, with oosiumes, habits, industries, amase- 
Mente, eto., etc,, reproduced at a2 immenve cost. The 
Siresta of Cuatro, “Te sorien Palace, Great Oongrese of 
B vutles, ths Tarkish, Dahomsyan, Irish, Gorman, Japr- 
Ove, Javaney) and Indien Villages, Old Vienna, the Ferris 

sel, etc., etc., with their respective places of amuse- 
™ nt and cortiaurus parformanses. Tae greatest attrac: 
tion ever b ought to Toronty, 

GENERAL ADMISSION, 25 CENTS. 


Niagara River Line 
SINGLE TRIPS 
Commencing, Monday, May 14 


Steamer CHIOORA will leave Yonge Sireet Wharf, east 
side, 087 a.m. for 


NIAGARA, QUEENSTON & LEWISTON 


Connectiag with New York Oentral, Michigan Central Rail- 
waye avd Fa'ls Electric Reilway. 
lokete at prinotpal offi ea. 








JOHN FOY, Manager. 


89 BAY STREET 
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Strawberry 
Island — 


... Lake Simcoe 


HOTEL AND COTTAGES 





TEp 








OSTER & PENDE 
NDE 


THE 
LEADING 
CARPET 
HOUSE 


& P 


All our facilities are primarily de- 
vised for doing the largest trade. 


The great and continuously fresh supply of new Carpetings—its surpassing extent 
in point of variety—the great depth, breadth and height of our well-lighted ground 
floor show room, unequalled in size, and in its perfect equipment for the conveni- 
ence of patrons, by any other house in the Dominion—all these are associated with 
our advantage, as direct importers, of selling at the closest prices. 


TORONTO'S GREAT CARPET HOUSE, 14 & 16 KING STREET EAST 


Watson’s Mexican 


Sweet Chocolate 


is absolutely pure, nothing whatever 
being added but sugar and flavor. 
For icing cakes or making a cup of 
Good Chocolate it has no equal. Put 
up in 5 cent tablets. Try It. 


hipetttn time ie wine | CO Vercoats 


nesa for the coming season. 

Having the benefit of lact year's experience the manager 
is prepared to offer greater attractions than ever to guests 
and tourists, and can guarantee the comfort of all who 
may come to the Island. The fishing in the vicinity is ex- 
cellent, and the bathing ie unsurpassed and quite safe for 
children, The camping grounds are the finest and most 
convenient to be found about Lake Simcoe. Camping par- 
ties can be supplied with outfi! complete; fishing tackle 
and small boate to bs procured right on the epot 

Families desiring furniehed cottages for the season can 
be acoommodated. One feature of the resort ie the fine fruit 
and vegetables raleed in our gardens on the Island and 
supplied to the hotel. 

Our own line of steamers ran daily from Orillia, connect- 
ing with trains from Toronto acd other pointe. 

r terms and all information apply to 
PETER McINTYRE, General Agent, 
Rossin House Block, Toronto. 


JOHN KENNEDY, 
Grand Central Hotel, Orillia. 


Kodaks 


Premos, $12 to $30 
Night Hawk, $6.50 
Send for New Catalogue. 


J G RAMSEY & CO. 
TORONTO 


New York Phitadciphia 


And all points E.st and South. 


SS. CARMONA 


L-aves Yonge Street Whart (weet side) daily at 10 p.m. 


Or to— 








Saturdays at 11 p.m., for all pointe 
{Ese vin Charlotes aod Rocherter 


and Roch 
Close connection with all railroads. 
CHEAPEST AND MOST COMFORTABLE ROUTE. 


Tiokete at all agencies, also on Dock and Boat. 


Spring has come. You will have to | 
throw aside your ulster or heavy over- } 
coat and don one of the newest and | 

| 


latest styles for Spring wear, having 
just received a fine line of goods suit- | 
able for such, and which I am making | 
up in the very latest fashion. The long 
Chesterfield or fly front oversack will | 
be a pronounced favorite for this sea- 
son, made from twill worsteds to the 
soft finish of the new naturals, and from 
Venetians in various shades of gray. 
They are made with a moderately long ! 
roll when buttoned, will be silk faced to 


| 
the edge, will have a center seam in |} 
back and bottom vent. Such is the | 
style that the latest New York and | 
English reports give. Having always | 
on hand sample garments, would ask 
you to call and make inspection before 
purchasing elsewhere. 


HENRY A. TAYLOR, 
No. 1 Rossin House Block, 
TORONTO. 











MISSES E. & H. JOHNSTON 





122 King Street West 


| water, and find that it is exquisitely pure. 
j Its saline ingredients are normal, just those 


| Restaurante and Druggivte. 





Telephone 1286 


4 204 KING STREET WEST 


These baths are the fi ses in Canada, being equal to an 
on this continent. Recommended for Cou; he Colds, Rhew. 
matism, Sciatica, Lumbago, Imperfect Cfrotlation” Liver 
and Kidney Complaints, and being a positive cure for La 
pose These baths are highly recommended by the 
medical profession. Fall particulars furnished at the above 
address.. THOMAS T. COOK, Proprietor. 


0070 W. L. WALLACE’S 


mo0Yonge Street 
If you want the newest styles of 


BOOTS AND SHOES 


He is showing the latest Black with white 
trimmings, also the latest in Tan for Gents, 
Ladies and Children. He is showing the finest 
assortment in the city of new goods in Cana 
dian and American manufacture. 


New Shoes © 


ELEGANT NEW LINES OF 


Tan Boots 
.. and Shoes 


New shapes, lovely 
shades, all the nov- 
elties in spring foot- 
wear, at 

79 King St. East 


THE J. D. KING CO., Limited. 
Your Sole Support in Life 


IS YOUR FOOTWEAR 


We deal in the v best boots and 
shoes both in American and Canadian 
makes. We invite your special inspec- 
tion of our New Spring Styles 
in Ladies and Gente’ Footwear 
now constantly arriving. 


H & C, BLACHFORD 


Thi 


LOWEST 
PRICES 


















King St. East, 
Toronto 
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\StANg WINE 


wid & VINEYARDS C2 





UR Pelee Island Wines are the best in the 
market. No wines shipped less than two 
years old. Ask your Wine Merchant, Club 
or Hotel for our St. Augustine and Catawba 
Wines, and see that you get them. 


J. 8. BAMILTON & CO., Brantford, Ont 
Sole General and Export Agents 


GODES- 
BERGER 


The only natural mineral water now sup- 
plied to Her Majesty, the Queen of England, 
under Royal Warrant 

Professor WANKLYN, of London, Eng., 
states: “I have analyzed the Godes-Berger 


required to form an excellent table water.” 
For sale by all first-class Hotels, Wine Merchante, 


- ax tT 
IGK - PURB 


- IGB 
GRENADIER ICE CO, 


Ratas—$1.50 per month for 10 Ibs. daily; each addi- 
tional 5 Ibe. only coste 1) per day extra. (The only com- 
pear in the city who have cut and have in stook nothing 

it pure foe for domestic purposes). Office, 39 Soott Si; 
Telephone 217 ; Ice Houses and Shipping Depot, 5103. 


MODES 


‘TORONTO 


Turkish Baths 














11 
DENTISTRY. - ae 
D® McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 
Cor. College and Yonge Streets; Tel, 4203 


Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


A. H. HARRIS Dentist 


163 Sherbourne St, 
OFFIOE OPEN DAY AND NIGHT 


RIGGS’ MODERN DENTISTRY 


We employ only the very latest and best 
methods and copennees in all our dental penitent "Ow 
work in gold filling, crowning, and bridging is distin. 
guished for ite finish, beauty and great durability. 


DR. ©. BH. RIGGS, cor. Ki eects 
Over the new C. PS in Onion nee ‘es 


ALCOLM wW. SPARROW, Dentist 
Special attention Patan - ao te 
' d rn ; 
Seephens 00” Operating 


Risk & EDWARDS 
DENTISTS 
Graduates and Medaliste of Royal College of Dental Surgeons 


8. E Cor. Richmond and Yonge Streets 
(Up-stairs) 
o> attention given to the preservation of the natural 





DR. CHAS. Jj, RODGERS, Dentist 
Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sta; 
Office Hours: 9 to 6. 


DRS. BALL & ZIEGLER _ 
8s 
Offi b 8 “ ” 
= ¥ a terk The Forum,” Yonge Paley cones _ 
D®: HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Torowro. 
EEE 




















MEDICAL, 


Dr. J. J. Gee 


Consultation Hours—11 a.m. to 2 p.m., 6 to 8 p.m. 
TELEPHONE 505 
335 Jarvis St., cor. Gerrard, 


OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homeopathist 
Diane ot Side 201 entices 
women. Houra—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 $0 pam. ‘nga 


D® G. STERLING RYERSON, tacse 
60 College Street, Toronto 
7 Consultation Hours—9 to 2 
A. ™ ROSEBRUGH, M.D. | 
EYE AND EAR SURGBON 
137 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO. 


SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 


*> Moles, Warte, Birthmarks and all Facial Blem- 
ishes permanently removed by Electrolysis. 


ag G. B. FOSTER 


Q—.? THE FORUM, con Yonex anp Gupearp Sts. 





Addrese— 











EDUCATIONAL. 


lirs. A. T. Wood 


Of ‘‘Elmwood,’’ Hamilton 


Highly recommends an EDUCATIONAL 
HOME for gentlemen’s daughters at Hamp 
stead, London, England, conducted by two 
cultured and experienced ladies with high 
University honors, who use the educational 
advantages of London to the best effect. Care 
of health. No over-pressure. Tennis, etc. 
Highest references. 

Apply for Prospectus by letter to above. 








ARTISTS. 


THE SOCIETY OF ARTS OF CANADA 


LIMITED 


103 & 110 King St. West 


The Free— 

Galleries of 
Paintings 

Wednesday, May 16 


LARGEST AND FINEST IN CANADA 
FREE ART SOHOOL 


Send for Prospectus. 


WILL BE 
OPEN ON 


F. E. GALBRAITH, Manager. 


ORTRAITS Io Oll and Water Colors. 
--- EVORY MINIATURES 
MISS EDIT HEMMING 

Room 70, Confederation Life Building, Toronto. 


a W. L. FORSTER ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING STREET EAST 


If the Name 


’ 
IS ON the bottom of your Photograph 


YOUR FRIENDS will know you patron- 


iza the Leading Photographer. 


Studios at Hamilton and Dundas 
F. W. MICKLETHWAITE 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


ms REMOVED w 
Cor. Yonge and Temperance Sts. 


Sunbeams, 6 for 253.; Panels, 6 for 503.; Diamonde, 6 for 
503. Lantern Slides made to order Bromide enlarge- 
mente. Crayons. Prioting for amateurs. Out-door Views. 
Commercial Photograph, . 


FREDERICK 
LYONDE 








HERMAN E, TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditer 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Torente. "Phone 1642 


COMPARED WITH THE FIGURES 
OF THE PRECEDING YEAR'S BUSINESS 
THE 
SEVENTH ANNUAL REPORT 
OF THE 
Manufacturers’ Life Insurance Comp’y 


SHOWS THE FOLLOWING: 








New Business iesued ............ 06. cece $2,490,210 
Increase over 1892) ves 407 960 
Grose income.......... Va 287,340 
(Increase over 1892) ... ; 45,526 
Assets 3let December, 1893............. eatin 673,738 
(Imorease Over 1892).................... 137,671 
Surplus on Policyholders’ Acoount.............. 164,598 


(Imorease Over 1892) ....... 2... 6. cee cee ees 30,923 
Showing a total Insurance in force at let January, 1994, of 
nearly NINE MILLION DOLLARS. 

GEORGE GOODERHAM, JOHN F. ELLIS, 
President. Managing 
GEO. A. STERLING, Seoretary. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


i we" ~The ‘Latest 


‘New Suits 


THE BEST ALWAYS RELIABLE 


Heintzman & @’s 


(FNOT CALLED FOR IN 10 OAYSAETVURN TO 


PIANOS 


know Heintz 


D° you the 

man Baby Grand Piano? 
It is known to leading citizens 
of all parts of Canada. All 
commend it. If in want of a 
high-grade Piano, 
s sure to 


genuinely 
the Baby 
please. 


Grand 


OZPNO <~orPows 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


Warerooms, 117 King St. West, Toronto 





Handsome, Sanitary, Durable 


The... 


Toronto Steel-Clad Bath & Metal Co. 


Limited 
4. G&G. BOOTH, Manager 


123 Queen St. East, Toronto, Can. 


For 
House 


Decoration 


are prepared this season 
ndeed, the only 
Wallpapers in 


the finest 
stock of 
The prices range from 
all ¥! Ta 1 
» $10 per roll. The latest 
ns in Artistic Stained Glass. 
reliable manufacture 
ring, in any design. 


and price lists of 


1 ’ Cr) 
rlass and Wood Floors 


ation 


ELLIOTT & SON 


92 to 96 Bay Street - - TORONTO 


Social and Personal. 


Another wedding at St. Peter's interested 
every quarter of the city, as the parents of the 
bride are among the best known of Toronto's 
best families, and the fair bride is going away 
from Toronto to reside. The marriage of Miss 
Kathleen Blake, second daughter of Mr. S. H. 
Biake, and Dr. T. J. Rhinelander of New York, 
took placeon Wednesday at eleven o'clock. Of 
course it rained. Jupiter Pluvius, or St. Swith- 
in, or some other cranky deity, has attended 
to the weather with malicious delight for 
our sweet May brides. The bridal gown 
was of rich cream white satin, with 
veil and orange blossoms, and the brides- 
maids, two in number, Miss Gzowski and Miss 
Edgar of New York, wore frocks of white 
satin striped crepon, and instead of the usual 
hats, veils of ‘ulle and wreaths of pink roses 
The best man was Mr. F. C. Hunting. 
don, son of Bishop Huntingdon. Two wee 
tots in white followed the bride; they 
were her small nieces, Miss Moss and Miss 
Blake. The church was charmingly decor- 
ated with white lilacs, which garlanded the 
pews reserved for the guests. The bride was 
given away by her father, After the cere- 
mony, which was performed by Archdeacon 
Boddy, the party of guests, including only 
immediate relatives and connections, attended 
a reception at the home of Mr, Blake on Jarvis 
street. Dr. and Mrs. Rhinelander left on the 
noon train for New York, whence they will 
sail for Antwerp shortly. 

* 


Miss Maggie Macdonell will shortly sail for 
Scotland for a year's visit. I trust the sojourn 
in the land o’ cakes will benefit her health. Mr. 
J. A. Macdonell’s many friends are pleased 
to welcome him back to Parkdale. 


On the 10th of this month Mr, R. S. Bennett 
of New York and Miss Margaret Louise Hope, 
second daughter of Mrs. Hope of Harbord 
street, Toronto, were married. The ceremony 
took place at the residence of the bride’s cousin 
in New York. 


2 
Hosts of visitors are in town for the races, 
Nearly every hostess of note has friends to 
house and entertain. Those who have not, are 
kind in arranging the usual luncheons, dinners 


UR Millinery and Costume Buyer has 
just returned from New York, and 


we are n 
novelties 


ow prepared to show the very latest 
and the choicest prevailing styles 


in these goods. 


HATS 
SUITS 


WAISTCOATS 
SUITS, &e. 


TO ORDER 


WE\INV 


Dress Suit Cases... 
In Alliga 


Fancy Lace and Straw in a variety of 
styles—the New Sailor, with large 
crown, Fedora, &c. 


New styles in Duck and Drill in White, 
Porcelaine blue and tans, at $4.50 to 
$8 ; Serge, $9.50 to $15 , Covert Cloth, 


$12; $15 to $25. 


In Duck, Pique and Marseilles, White,, 
Tan and Fancies, $1.75, $2.50, $3.50. 


Open fronted Jackets and Tailor-made 
Suits to order—Tweeds, Serges and 
Coverts, $12, $15, $18, $25—the very 
newest styles. 


ITE YOU TO SEE THESE NOVELTIES 


tor and Sole Leather, Tan, Russet, 


Olive and Chestnut colors. 


= 305 © 


H. E. CLARKE & CO. King St. West 


People ; 
Who Know 


Advise 
their cleaning and re-dying to the 
British American Dyeing Co. They 
have the very best facilities for all 


their friends to send all 


of and 


satisfaction. 


British American Dyeing Co. 


COLD MEDALIST DYERS 


TORONTO OFFICES— 90 King St. East, 458 Queen 8t. Weet, 
4264 Yonge St. Telephone 1990. 


work, guarantee 


lasses 





| 


—_ Sy . | 
FINME WEST 

While it ie true that the above sign means a place where 
you can get # cool and refreshing drink, please do not loose 
sight of the fact that a restaurant in connection with 
“The Spa” will furnish anything from a light lunch toa 
first-class dinner or table de hote. The latest delicacies of 
the season at reasonable prices. Try a box cf onr fine 
candy, THE &PA, 39 King Street West 


and teas for their friends’ guests. Several of 
the leading hosts are giving dinners, and 
theater parties to see the incomparable Wil- 
lard have been many. A bevy of fair visitors 
are at Yeadon Hall with Mr. and Mrs, Caw- 
thra. Chudleigh has welcomed its daugh- 
ter and her husband on a visit, Mr, 
and Mrs. Fiske’s many friends being glad 
to see them again. Mrs. Moss is also home for 
her sister’s nuptials. Mrs, Blackstock, Mrs, 
Arthurs and Mrs, J. D. Hay have house 
parties. As for the modistes and milliners, 
they are in a whirl of work and busy thought 
for the adorning of their patronesses. I have 
gazed in delight on several of the daring or 
beautiful hats and gowns. Mrs. Hugh Mac- 
donald of Winnipeg has a vision of a hat in 
white and gold. Another of Toronto's visitors 
has a ravishing black and white costume, By 


| READ! 


SYMINGTONS |. 
2) COFFEE ESSENCE 
EDINBURGH. 


BEGIN ‘THE -DAY: & - END 
THE DAY: WITH: A> CUP: oF 
ISYMINGTONS - EDINBURGH 
; COFFee-: ESSENCE 

THE -HOUSEWIFES HELP: & 
? THE -BACHELORS: FRIEND. 
OF - ALL - GROCERS. 


(eer ee 


MARK! 


the way, black and white is the rage in New 
York, Iam told. Queen’s Plate day should sce 
a very brilliant crowd at the Woodbine, and 
rain or no rain, men and women will turn out 


for that event. e 


~ 
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16D 8) 5) AS |} |; EE 8S 


110, 4 004 





Mrs, Crossen of Cobourg is the guest of Mrs. 
Riddell of Bond street for race week. 


It is pleasing to chronicle the improvement 
in the health of Mrs, Bendelari, whose very 
serious illness has caused sorrow and anxiety 
to hosts of friends. 


Mr. and Mrs. Hugh McLean cabled of their 
safe arrival in England last Saturday. They 
intend visiting relatives in Scotland during 
the honeymoon, 


Rev. Lawrence Skey of St. Peter’s was mar- 

' ried last weekin Halifax. On their return Mr, 
| and Mrs, Skey will reside at 503 Ontario street, 
where Mrs, Skey will receive on the first Mon- 


day, Tuesday and Wednesday in June. 


The Misses Miller of Buffalo are at Ravens- 
wood, the guests of Mrs, G. Allen Arthurs, 


The Rusholme Lawn Tennis Club, of which 
Colonel Fred Denison is president, opened 
their season’s play on Queen’s birthday. 


In the death of Archdeacon McMurray of 
Niagara, Canada loses one of the oldest clergy- 
men of the Anglican Church within her 
borders. The venerable gentleman was father 
of Mr. James McMurray of Toronto, whose 
family are among the best known in social cir- 
cles, Archdeacon McMurray leaves a widow, 


his second wife, and the memory of a long and 
consistent career of useful labor in his chosen 
field. The funeral took place on Tuesday 
afternoon. 


o 
Miss Pauline Johnson writes from London 
glowing impressions of the Old Country. She 


is in the toils of the modiste, who is preparing 
gorgeous gowns for her presentation, etc., in 
England. By the way, Baroness Macdonald of 
Earnecliffe and Mrs. and Miss Sanford of Ham- 
ilton were presented on May 10. 

* 


The entertainment to pepiven by the Queen’s 
Own in the new Drill Hall on June 4 and fol- 
lowing days as great ae in the way 
of fun. The Midway Plaisance will be finely re- 
produced. 2 


The Queen's Own went to St. Thomas for 
the 24th, the Grenadiers to Galt and the Kilties 
to Woodstock. 


DICKSON & 
TELEPHONE 70 W N. S EN D 


2972 
AUCTIONEERS 


SALE OF 


J. FRASER BRYCE'S 


228 Jarvis Street 


Valuable Household Furniture 
Piano, Pictures, Etc. 


Comprising fn of a very fine toned upright plano 
(Mendelssohn), antiful mahogany case, a magnificent 
inetrument ; handsome gilt frame, satin damask brocade 
sofa, very elaborate; onyx and gilt stand banquet lamp 
and shade ; beautiful chsire and easy chairs center, hall, 
and fancy tables ; very fine cining room set in oak and 
leather ; sideboard ard oak extension dining table; oak 
bedroom sete; very fine Wiltcn, Brussels, apes and 
other carpete; china, crockery and glassware; kitchen 
range, kitchen utensils, etc.; also several very fine pictures 
from the brush of F. MacGilvray Knowles, 0.8.A., and 
others; two very fine leopard and wolf rage lace cur- 
— portieree and gae fixtures throughout the house. 
leon 


uesday, May 29 


ATIL AM. TERMS CASH. 


DICKSON & 
mye TOWNSEND 


2972 
IMPORTANT SALE OF 


HOUSEHOLD FURNITURE 


The entise contente of the residence, 


No. 82 Wellesley Street 


(NEAR CHURCH STREET) 
Will be sold by auction on 


THURSDAY, MAY 3ist 


WITHOUT RESERVE 


Thie Furniture ie of good substantial character and con- 
tiste of all the articles usually found in‘a 


WELL APFOINTED RESIDENCE. 


Terme cath. Sale at 11 a.m. 
DICKSON & TOWNSEND, Auctioueers. 


to clean... HOUSE 


Send us word. We will have 
your carpets taken up, thor- 
oughly cleaned and relaid any 
day you say, and 


The Worst is Over 


Our process extracts sand, dust, 
moth, brightens and renews the 
colors as no other process can. 


J. & J. L. O7NALLEY 


Dealers in Furniture and Carpets 
Teil, 1057 160 Queen Street Weat 


CHINA HALL 


We Expect to Move Next Week 
Wedding Gifts 
A choice selection of FRENCH 
CHINA just opened, which will 


be offered with other goods at a 
special discount until we move. 


JUNOR & IRVING 
Tel. 2177 109 King St. West 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 


YOUNG—On Saturday, May 19, at No. 11 Sussex avenue, 
the wife of Alexander L. Young—a son. 

DAVIS—At 46 Spruce street, the wife of T. Edwin Davie— 
& gon. 

BOOTH—May 21, Mre. W. E Booth—a son. 

GIBSON—May 2i. Mrs. W. G. Gibson—a son. 

KILMER—May 18, Mra George H. Kilmer—a oe. 

McGREGOR—May 15, Mee. J. MoGregor—a daughter. 


PETTIT—May 15, Mre. Stanley Pettit—a daughter. - 


Marriages. 
OARTER—PEARSON—May 19, Reginald Arthur Carter 


Edpa Pearson. 
RHINELANDER—BLAKE—Mpy 23, T. J. Rhinelarder 

Katie Blake. 

Deaths. 

CRAWFORD—May 19, Euphemia Orawford. 
eeeat> ae 9, Margaret McOu aged 73. 
McDONALD—May 20, Frank McDonald, aged 36. 
SCOTT— Mey 12, Alexander F. Scott, aged 65. 
CLARKE—May 17. Francie H. Olarke, aged 64. 
HACKETT—May 17, Samuel Hackett, aged 61. 
HENRY—May 18, Bethna N. B. Henry. 
STEWART— May 17, William Ball Stewart, aged 48. 
TAYLOR—May 17, George Taylor, aged 80. 
MILLER—Mey 17, William D. Miller, aged 27. 
SORBY—May 21, Mary Talbot Sorby. 
PHILLIPS—May 21. Charlee R. Phi 
MAODONALD—May 3, Mary Jane Macdonald, aged 5) 
TRAVERS—May 20, John N. Travers. 
McMURRAY—May 19, Archdeacon MoMurray, aged 83. 
MARTIN—May 19, Minnie Martin. 
WELSH—May 19, Harry H. Welsh, aged 17. 


TRAFFIC 


PASSENGER 
General Steamship 


Bar low Cumberland and Teurist Agency 


GURS WHEREVER DESIRED 
America, British Istes and Eur 
pe ‘ontiment, by any route rquired. Personal 
conducted or independent tours as passengers may elect. 
COOK’S TOURIST OFFICE, Agency Different Tran 
Atlantic Lines from Canada and United States to Briti 
Isles and European Continent and Mediterranean direc 
Trans-Pacific Lines, Mediterranean Lines and Southe: 
Lines, together with every syet« m of transportation in an 
part of the globe. 72 Womge St., Torento, 


INTERNATIONAL NAVIGATION C@O,'8 LIKE 


AMERICAN LINE 


For Southampton, Shortest and most convenient route 
London. No travtefer by tender. No tidal dela: Clo 
connection at Southampton for Havre and Paris by spec! 
fast twin sor;w Channel steamers. 
New York, May 80, 1 p.m. Berlin, June 13, 9 a.m. 
Parie, June 6, 7 a.m. New INE une 20, 78 


RED STAR LIN 
FOR ANTWERP 
Rhynland, Wednesday, May 30, 2 p.m. 
Westernland, Wednesday, June 6, 7.30 a.m. 
Intern’! Nav. Co., 6 Bewling Green, New Wor 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
Agent, 72 Vonge Street, Teorento 
NORTH GERMAN LLOYD CO’Y 


SHORT ROUTE TO LONDON & CONTINEN 
New York to Sothamptom (Londop, Havre, Paris) 
Bremen. 
Fast Express Palatial Steamers 
EVERY TUESDAY AND SATURDAY 


MEDITERRANEAN SERVICE. 


Birect Route te Southern France, Haly 
Switzerland and the Tyrel 


Early reservation is absolutely necessary in order 
secure accommodation. 


Barlow Cumberland Agency 
hd YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


«oe THE... 


TRUE 


TRANSCONTINENTAL ROUTE 
iS THE 


PVE 
PACIFIC Ky. 


The Only Through Canadian ! ine 
TO THE 


PACIFIC 
COAST 


NO CHANGES NO TRANSFERS 
THROUGH TOURIST CAR LEAVES 


TORONTO EVERY FRIDAY 


AT 10.15 P.M. DIRECT T@ 


SEATTLE WITHOUT CHANGE 


Apply te Any Agent of the Company 


TO PIANO PLAYERS. 


Spring Clearing Sale of 


ANOS 


At Reduced 
Prices 


Messrs, A. & S. NoRDHEIMER Offer ad 
much reduced prices for this month @ 
la: number of superior Upright and 
Cabinet Grand Pianos OF THEIR OWN 
MANUFACTURE, recently returned from 
hire during the winter months, many of 
which are as good as new. Also 4 num- 
per, of splendid second-han ad Pinpes 
Steinway, Chickering, Haines 
etc. ALL AT GREAT REDUCTIONS 
FROM KEGULAR PRICES, 

Inspection INVITED, 


A. & §, NORDHEIMER 


Oo WAREROOMB: 
16 Kine Street East. 





